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THE CURSED EARTH 


UNGENSOREG 


WRITERS 
PAT MILLS // JOHN WAGNER // CHRIS LOWOER 
ARTISTS 
MICK McMAHON // BRIAN BOLLANO 
COVER ART 
BRIAN BOLLAND 


JUDGE DREDD CREATED BY JOHN WAGNER & CARLOS EZQUERRA 


INTRODUCTIONS 


Pat Mills was a bit snowed under, | was told, and needed an episode 
here and there on his epic Cursed Earth series just to take the 
pressure off. It was Nick Landau, then a sub-editor on 2000 AD, who 
suggested a story about the big burger chains at war. At the time 
they were just moving into the UK. McDonald's had opened its first 
branch on The Strand in London and I'd made a special trip there to 
see what the fuss was about. 


Like their food or not - and | do - |’m never reluctant to have a go 
at corporate power. In this case corporate power gone mad. The idea 
sounded like a lot of fun. 


It was the early days of 2000 AD. It was wild, irreverent, a bit mad 
itself. It seemed the most natural thing in the world to conjure up two 
competing armies — more like renegade bands — led by the Burger 
King and Ronald MacDonald himself, fighting it out toe to toe, bullet 


You have to understand that during the dog-days of the 1970s, 
we — writers, artists, editors — were all young, living in, or at any 
rate within striking distance of, London (then the most exciting 
city in the known world), and having fun. Boy, were we having fun! 


On 2000 AD, Battle Picture Weekly and Action — and | wrote 
for all three — there were few, if any, rules. So long as the story 
was good and solid, you could chuck in whatever bizarre action 
or ludicrous violence your busy brain could imagine. In fact you 
were positively dared by the various Thargs in the Nerve Centre 
(Steve Macmanus, Kelvin Gosnell, Robin Smith and of course that 
deranged genius Doug Church) to be as violent and controversial 
as possible. 


‘Giants Aren’t Gentlemen’ and ‘Soul Food’ emerged out of crisis, 
panic, and looming disaster. Both writer (Pat Mills) and artists 
(the wonderful Brian Bolland, and that skinny little genius Mike 
McMahon) were slowing down to the point where a 5-page ‘Dredd’ 
no-show was a distinct possibility. 


Kelvin rang me and said, ‘The Judge — we need a two-parter. 
Preferably by last week.’ He’d already asked John Wagner to come 
up with a couple of episodes, but he needed one more story to 
get ‘Dredd’ back into the production safe-zone. This seemed 
surprising since Pat was notoriously touchy (in many ways, quite 
rightly) about his stuff being interfered with. 


| said, ‘Pat won't like it.’ 


Kelvin said, ‘He doesn’t — but we've got blank pages to fill.’ 


for bullet. If the thought that we would be infringing trademarks 
and stepping on potentially litigious corporate toes occurred to me 
it couldn’t have carried much weight. Nor could it have impressed 
the comic’s staff either. We were all young and callow, we didn’t care 
(though quite how the story slipped past the higher echelons at IPC 
without being quashed is still a bit of a mystery). 


Today | wouldn’t come within a mile of the subject. I’m older, wiser 
—no doubt a little bit duller — but the truth is this story and the Jolly 
Green Giant episodes could have ended 2000 AD’s life right there. 
And that would have been it. No nearly 40 years of the Galaxy's 
Greatest and everything that means to so many. 


| figure we got away with one there. 
John Wagner 
May 2016 


Whenever | needed a plot in a hurry, my first port of call —thanks 
to Wells's ‘Dr Moreau’ and Sarban’s ‘The Sound of His Horn’ — was 
always the one marked ‘mad scientists doing terrible things’. John 
was taking a pop at Ronald McDonald, which was fair enough. 
Consumerism! The image of the Jolly Green Giant rampaging 
around the Cursed Earth seemed a not entirely bad one. Especially 
if —as Kelvin and | bounced the idea around — instead of the usual 
mad scientist's usual low-browed Golems | could throw in a whole 
load of recognisable consumer/advertising icons as some kind of 
battle-fodder for Dredd and Spikes. Hence Michelin Man, the Alka- 
Selzer Kid (| think this was one of Brian's contributions: he always 
liked drawing American stuff), Mr Cube and so on. | wanted the 
British Gas Council’s Mr Therm, but we couldn't find a ref. Brian 
rang me at one point and said, ‘You may not like this, but I’ve 
turned Dr Gribbon into Colonel Sanders.’ 


Why KFC didn’t try to sue us is beyond me. Brian’s portrayal was, 
as ever, astonishingly good. And very funny. Best scene, however 
— Michelin Man whizzing round the room like a punctured balloon. 
That had me laughing out loud. Someone wrote somewhere that 
| clearly didn’t know that Judges’ guns couldn’t be used by non- 
Judges. Blockhead! Michelin Man was a vat-created non-hume. 
Rules don’t apply. 


Reading it again after nearly 40 years and I’m not unhappy: 
good action, plenty bizarrerie, some snappy dialogue (‘Eat Judge 
boot!’ indeed), a touch of pathos, and | got paid for having fun. 
What more could you want? 

Jack Adrian (aka Chris Lowder) 
May 2016 


SCRIPT: 


PAT MILLS // JOHN WAGNER // JACK ADRIAN (AKA CHRIS LOWDER) 
ART: MICK McMAHON // BRIAN BOLLAND 
LETTERS: TOM FRAME // PETER RNIGHT // JOHN ALORICH 


Originally published in 2000 AO Progs 61-85 
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. SPECIAL SECURITY WING, JUSTICE H.Q- 
CHAPTER ONE : MEGA-CITY ONE, JUDGE DREDD 1S 
CALLED OFF PATROL TO MEET AN HELLO, RED. LONG TIME - 
OLD FRIEND... NO SEE, HEAR YOU GOTA 
Z HELLUVA STORY TO 
TELL ME. 


HELL is THE 
RIGHT WORD, 
JUDGE. 


f_.\ 
BY J 


SORRY, JUDGE DREDD, 
! KNOW YOU'RE A BUSY 
MAN. GO AHEAD, RED, 

yOU'LL HAVE TO EXCUSE RED BEING _ BUT HE HAS EVERY COMFORT.. GO AHEAD. 

INSIDE THE PLASTIC BUBBLE, Mu. sae 
JUDGE, HIS PERIOD OF 
QUARANTINE 1S NOT YET 

uP. 


(a 


IT PIN THE TIME 
SX. I'VE WASTED 
“\ wir 


any elem! KNOW, UM a StRate oor 
J G si . 
ane] 54 a 


IT WAS A NICE EASY 
RUN, JUDGE... THENes: 
THEN THE PLAGUE CAME 
TO MEGA-CITY TWO+ ss 
PEOPLE DYING IN THEIR 
THOUSANDS...» 


+e+ME AND MY MEN 
WERE TO DELIVER THE 
VACCINE ...THE ONLY 
THING THAT COULD SAVE 
THE REST OF THE WORLD 


FROM _A TERRIBLE 
FATE ! 


TAKE IT EASY, RED... 
JUST TELL ITIN YOUR 
OWN WAY... 


"IT WAS JUST TWO WEEKS 
AGO AS WE HEADED TOWARDS 
MEGA-CITY TWO... FLYING 
OVER THE CURSED EARTH, 

THE STRETCH OF SMOULDERING 
WASTELAND BETWEEN THE 
MEGA CITIES... LEFT OVER 
FROM THE ATOMIC WAR..." 


GEE, RED... SURE LOOKS 

LIKE HELL DOWN THERE... / YEAH... WOTHING 
FIVE HUNDRED MILE AN GROWS IN THAT DESERT... 
HOUR WINDS, MONSTERS | THE DEATH BELT ONE 
AND SAVAGE MUTIES... MILE UP SEES TO THAT. 


PWN SURE GLAD WE'RE FLYING WE SHOULD BE APPROACHING THE MOLE 
IN THE DEATH BELT ABOVE MEGA-CITY 
ABOVE IT... IMAGINE TRYING TWO — IN THREE MINUTES. . » 
TO CROSS IT ON THE 
GROUND. 'T WOULD 
BE SUICIDE ! 


MEGA-CITY TWO... COVERING FIVE 
THOUSAND SQUARE MILES OF THE 
CALIFORNIAN WEST COAST.» AND, 
ALONG WITH MEGA-CITY ONE AND 
MEGA-CITY THREE, THE ONLY 
PLACES OF CIVILISATION LEFT 

IN AMERICA, « 


THERE IT IS! HEY, 
WHAT EXACTLY IS , 
THIS PLAGUE, RED § = A DISEASE LEFT OVER FROM THE 
BM/ GREAT GERM WAR. YOU KNOW... 
THE ONE THAT CAME AFTER THE 
ATOMIC WAR. SOMEHOW IT 
GOT INTO THE CITY... 


ose 1T TURNS PEOPLE'S 

SKIN GREY AND SCRAMBLES 

THEIR BRAINS BEFORE 
THEY DIE... 


GOMAIPT 
5783 


fecbor 


LUCKILY, WE'RE IN TIME HEY...THAT'S 
HE FUNNY... THE 

AIRPORT'S 
DESERTED... 


AnyBODY 
AROUND...? | DON'T 


LIKE IT, 
RED... 


IT'S A SORTA... 
HANTING ! 
HO'S THERE ? 
DE 


“NTIFY 


LISTENw cs 
CAN YOU HEAR 
[\. SOMETHING P 


id 
JF-1F YOU HAVEN'T WE DO NOT WANT DO Nor USE THE GUNS... 
GONE TOO FAR, WE THE VACCINE s+ IT SPOILS THE FRUIT WHEN 
CAN HELP YOU ! WE WANTS THE 7 SPOILS THE FRU 

GOT THE VACCINE / pir OUT 


BW KILL! THIs ERUITIS 


FRESH AND READY FOR 
PICKING». UGH £ 


CHOICE +» 
GOTTA 


UN 'E 
DOWN! 


"ONE MORE MINUTE, JUDGE, 
AND I'D NEVER HAVE MADE 

IT... 1 TOOK OFF FROM THERE, 
LIKE A BAT OUT OF HELL... 


"EVEN IN THE AIR | WASN'T 
SAFE..+ LIKE MANIACS 
THEY TRIED TO CLAW 
INTO THE COCKPIT... 


4, UNTIL { TOOK HER UP 
TO MACH TWO AND THEN, 
/T WAS ALL OVER. "' 


THAT'S \ SIR, THE PLAGUE HAS NOW BEEN UNFORTUNATELY « 
IDENTIFIED AS VIRUS STRAIN z # BECAUSE RED CAME 
2T(FRU)T., THOSE POOR DEVILS IN CONTACT WITH 
MUST HAVE TWISTED THE NAME THE PLAGUE MEN: 

INTO THEIR STRANGE WE'VE HAD TO 
BATTLE CRY. He KEEP HIM HERE... 


, 
BUT MY TIME'S ALMOST UP. 
IF | DON'T SHOW ANY SYMPTOMS 
itNSGASE ye) A WITHIN THE NEXT HOUR. 
HE'S ONEO! sy ; 
TEN PER CENT WA coopwews, 
RED. 


gt NS THE VACCINE 
we pene é i iA 
a 9 A | 


wy 
ae r! 


ONLY ONE SECTION OF 
MEGA-CITY TWO IS HOLDING 
OuT. IT DESPERATELY 
NEEDS THAT VACCINE. 


WITH THE AIRPORTS iN THE 
PLAGUE MEN'S HANDS, 
THERE'S ONLY ONE 
OTHER WAY. 
ose BY LANDS AND 
THAT'S WHERE I 
COME IN, HUH ? 


WANT.» 
MUST HAVE... } 
FORBIDDEN 
FRUIT ? 


\ 
c LO 


Y FORGET IT.’ TO SURVIVE 


THE CURSED EARTH: A 
THOUSAND MILES OF MAN 
MADE HELL, I'D NEED 
SPECIAL MENA 
SPECIAL MACHINE. ++ 


{WE GOT THEM, 
DREDD.lF YOULL 
DO IT... 


YOUR SURVIVAL CHANCES 
Ws 


BUT IT'S GOT 


RE LO) 
TO BE TRIED... 


> ad i 
wuuuk...? my EH I> FoR THE FUTURE \ 
A aeesiant.-? _))| [A OF CIVILISATION..! 


HE'S STRANGLING HIM... HE'S 
TURNED INTO A PLAGUE MAN! 


HE-HE'S SHOVING THE 
ASSISTANT GRAND JUDGE 


THROUGH HIS FooD 
STERILISATION CHAMBER ! 


STERILE 
UNIT. ot 


HELP YOU... 


—— TE, 
( DROKK / THE BUBBLES ES AQ) 
PULLING MY PUNCHES ! : NA RED... YOU 
: - GOTTA 
oy 7 Os 7 : UNDERSTAND... 
/ , y 1 WANT TO 


OH,NO! HA! RED BLAST 
HE'S GRABBING } ga ; HIS WAY OUT ! 


FODDER'S 
GUN ! 


AND HIS GERMS 
ALL OVER 
MEGA-CITY ! 


EVERY JUDGES' GUN HAS A [s You HAD * ite — 

a TO KILL THE HE'S DEAD! w "He IDS 1 OWE HIM ! 
ve Hd ah Ser Ol PLAGUE MEN... AND NOW— You ouar couD TAN INTO aisle SHOW ME. MY 
PERSONS . « GOTTA KiLL You |! SAVED CRAZY MONSTERS WHEELS... 1 WANT 

MEGA-CITY ONE, LIKE RED...? TO GET MOVING ++ 
DREDD, NOW... THERE'S NO AST! 

WILL You SAVE REFUSING ,/ 

MEGA-CITY TWO ? 


D somenow 1m Gonna 
MAKE IT — 
ACROSS THE 


CURSED 


THE CURSED EARTH 


INT@ THE 
DARKNESS 


JUDGE DREDD IS ABOUT TO BEGIN 
A DESPERATE RESCUF MISSION 

TO MEGA-CITY TWO, ACROSS 

THE CURSED EARTH — A STRETCH 
OF RADIOACTIVE WASTELAND 
LEFT OVER FROM THE ATOMIC 
WARS... 


«++ NOW, AT THE VEHICLE TESTING GROUND. 
JUSTICE H.Q. +++ 


BY S 
KILLDOZER ! ty 
6Q — Q 
ANoy 


credit Card? 


SCRIPT ROBOT 
PAT MILLS 
ART ROBOT 


MIKE McMAHON. 


LETTERING ROBOT 
TOM FRAME 


Pe 


THE KILLDOZER IS EQUIPPED 
WITH NEMESIS ROCKETS, 


CANNON, LASER GUNS, TWO 
NEW QUASAR BIKES. AND IS 
NUCLEAR BLAST-PROOF. 4 


IT'S A MOBILE FORTRESS, 1S THAT 


Rie A BIG AND TOUGH ENOUGH FOR You, % 
DREDD ? 


Ga 


THE KILLDOZER LINKS UP WITH 

esti CAO SI” Y meatus Tus 
CAPABLE OF COVERING ANY pe eae ai 
TERRAIN AND GIVING BATTLE 

UNDER ALL COMBAT 

CONDITIONS. 


OOOH ! | GET SO FXC/7ED JUST 


per LOOKING AT ITS MULTI-LEVEL 
R KILL POWER! 


A_DETACHMENT OF 
THOSE WAR DROIDS WILL 
BE GOING WITH YOU. 
DREDD. THEY'RE RATHER 
STUPID — CAN'T TALK 
MUGH, BUT THEY DO 

THEIR JOB, 


?PANT2 =PANT: WE'VE ALSO \ 


SELECTED THREE OF OUR TOP THIS 1S YOUR ROUTE TO IT'S GRAZY... MAN WITH HIS 
JUDGES TO ASSIST YOU, MEGA CITY TWO... ACROSS A HYPER-TECHNOLOGY CAN 
JUDGE JACK, JUDGE PATION THOUSAND MILES OF THE 
AND JUDGE GRADGRIND. CURSED EARTH. YOU'LL HAVE 


GASP: TO FACE MUTIES, SLAY- JADE A REAL MESS OF 
GOOD TO HAVE RIDERS, AND OTHER 


HIS HOME PLANET. 
you WITH ME, NAMELESS HORRORS 

GENTLEMEN. WE CAUSED BY THE , 
FOUGHT TOGETHER ATOMIC WARS. 

IN THE ROBOT 

REBELLION; | 

BELIEVE, JUDGE 
JACK. 


YOU ALSO NEED 

A BIKE MAN FOR 
THE SECOND QUASAR 
BIKE, DREDD. 


GET ME THE GOVERNOR OF THE 
MEGA-PENITENTIARY. I'M ON 
MY WAY TO VISIT ONE OF HIS 
HIGH RISK PRISONERS... 


a 
NS 


THE GOVERNOR APPEARED ON DREDD'S VID-COM..« « 


YOU SEE, SPIKES WANTED 
TER TO DO SOMETHING GOOD =~ 
IS MOMENT WITH HIS LIFE. WE P 
Si me ‘4 Ri i 


Hi THE OF < 
HOW TERRIBLE IT IS TO RISONERS HERE, YOU ¢ 
BE A LAWBREAKER. = PRISONERS HERE, YOU Coed 


a 


dabishes | 


ddd 


B JH 


WIPE DAT SMILE OFF YER 
FACE, KID! BEI 


BOY... SPIKES 1S REALLY 
NG A ‘ TELLING IT FROM THE 
LAWBREAKER AIN'T NOTHIN HEART. 
SMILE ABOUT! IT'S 


+e HENS EVEN GOT 
Came D'YOU HEAR ? ME CHOKED UP | vA 


JUST LIKE DIS 
WARDER IS DUMB ? 
HURR,s HURRR?! 


aS ame rh 


ms. \ 
Wy We 
Ol uuuGHH 


[ FDING DONG? HELLO. YOU'RE LATE, YOU YOU'LL FIND HIM IN 
HISTORY~FIVE. 


MY: MY. YOU JUDGES ARE 
a RUDE, AREN'T YOU, NOT 
DROKK IT, ['‘M NOTA ENOUGH DISCIPLINE, THATS 


SCHOOLBOY—I'M A VUDGE! THE TROUBLE... THANK YO! 
AND WHERE DO! FIND THE 

> CLASS WITH SPIKES 

N\LHARVEY ROTTEN P 


DAT'S BETTER, JUDGEY. WOW 
BACK OFF — NICE AND EASY.» 
DIS KID 1S MY PASSPORT TO 
EEDOM ! 


D 
FR 
ca}. 
DREDD PRESSED THE ANCIENT HISTORY’ 
x1 BUTTON ON THE HOLOGRAM CONSOLE... 


l Gorra TAKE ¥. : : Ce EFM TAKING YOU.» +ALL | 
PIKES ALIVE Dale : q THE WAY ACROSS THE 
= oy) \ 4 adit 


rouge aor " 
f..,HOW DO YOU LIKE 

\\ THIS TIME Rf a "THAT, SPIKES ? 

DREDD | aa 


\, 
RSS / 


10 


us 
C OS YI 


'HANCE NOW,..! R 
THE BEST BIKER |N THE BUSINESS... 


T-THAT WAS 
NEVER 
PROVED... 


y MAYBE I'MA BIT DEAF: SPIKES —~ 
BUT | CAN'T HEAR YOU VOLUNTEERING 
FOR THIS M/SS/ON OF MERCY THAT'S 


OING TO SAVE THOUSANDS FROM _v 
one PLAGUE ! 1 VOLUNTEER ! 


U 
CGH TESER'E™ | VOrDATERR 


THE HOLOGRAM 1S ¢ r, 
SWITCHED OFF, AND... y YEAH.+. ME AND 
SPIKES ARE JUST 


ZDING DONG? IF YOU'VE OTR GOING, RITA. 
QUITE FINISHED, JUDGE — 
WOULD YOU MIND LEAVING ? 

ME OF Us HAVE A 


A FEW HOURS 
LATER, AS 


«+e INTO THE CURSED EARTH / 
A DESERT OF THE DAMNED, 
WHERE HELL ON EARTH HAS 
BROKEN OUT. BUT WE GOTTA 


GET THROUGH oe ZN oy 
THE FUTURE 4 
OF MEGA-CITY TWO 
DEPENDS ON IT! / 


“owe 


THE CURSED EARTH. 


IN THE TOWN OF DELIVERANCE, IN THE 
CHAPTER 3: CURSED EARTH, A STRETCH OF RADIO- 
ACTIVE WASTELAND LEFT OVER FROM THE 
ATOMIC WARS, A GRIM EXECUTION IS 
SHORTLY TO TAKE PLACE, . . 
TOWNSFOLK SAMUEL AND 
7) REBECCA, YOU HAVE BEEN i, 
FOUND gunry OF STEALING 
Ree FOOD FROM YOUR / 
: NEIGHBOURS. 
= . HA 
. ANYTH 


VE YOU 
ING TO SAY 
BEFORE THE 
NN SENTENCE IS 

\ CARRIED 
OUT...? 


Credit Card: 


SCRIPT ROBO 
PAT MILLS ; 


ART ROBOT 
MIKE Me MAHON 
LETTERING ROBOT 
R.0. BOTT 


COMPU-73e 


US CRAZY. WE - WE 
WON'T 00 IT AGAIN / 


sap i i 
NW oath ra 
cj 


WE ARE ALL HUNGRY 
AO PEE RANGE THAT 
HEREBY SENTENCE YOU 

TO DEATH... 


BE NO EXCUSE. | 


THE DEVIL'S 
PDOGS ! 


< 
\\Y" ty THE LAWGIVER, 
WAVE SPOKEN | ) 


MEANWHILE, THE LAND-RAIDER 1S PLUNGING =i’ 
ACROSS THE CURSED EARTH ON A RESCUE WF 
MISSION TO MEGA-CITY TWO. ¢—pummg WEB 
Ter = are = 
SAN 


THAT'S FIVE MILLION 
CREDITS YOU ua ME { 


1 AIN'T PAYIN' 
You NOTHIN’, 
JUDGE JACK ! 


IF YOU GENTLEMEN 
HEY, | DON'T REMEMBER HAVE QUITE 
THAT "CHANCE" CARD \qy WHY SHOULD / P AND, ce FINISHED 
IN THE PACK! HERE - TALKIN! OF CHEATIN’, 2 
LET'S HAVE A LOOK, <j | DON'T REMEMBER 
YOU CHEAT ‘ YOU LANDIN' ON ANY 
OF MY SPACE PORTS 


a 


MAY | REMIND YOU THAT WE ARE ON A VITAL MISSION TO 
MEGA-CITY TWO. IF 


WE DON'T GET THROUGH WITH THE VACCINE. 
THOUSANDS Will DIE! 


SPIKES! YOU AND ME ARE GOING 
OUT ON A RECCE ON THE 
QUASAR BIKES ! 


7 {Fro 
iN. | 


@. 


BOY, DESE "Q"' 
BIKES LOOK LIKE 
A DREAM ! 
WHAT'S TO STOP 
ME_ JUST TAKIN’ 
OFF ON MINE, ff 
VUDGEY Boy P 


5 

A SELE-DESTRUCT MECHANISM ON | 9 a 

YOUR BIKE, SPIKES —LINKED TOMY \gimes 

“Q" BIKE. SHOULD YOU GET ANY Ls 
FUNNY IDEAS — | JUST FLICK ee 
A SWITCH, AND. .. 


NO MORE SPIKES 
HARVEY ROTTEN ! 


WON Be 
se 

Sarg aR 
=. 
* ae eee 


"COS NOUBE THE SEST HELP US GET THROUGH TO. 
MEGA-CITY TWO AN | IN THE TOWN. «fy 
BUSINESS. A_FREE PARDON. BUT YOU'RE STONE: BOON IT WILE Be teens 
STILL A LAWBREAKER — AND | LY THE DEVIL'S LAPDOGS 10" 
DON'T LIKE LAWBREAKERS ' ATTACK ! ak 
: ‘1 IS THERE ANY Yi 
AND | DON'T LIKE Refid §=MESSAGE YOU WISH ME TO 


VUDGES NEITHER, ¥ PRA PASS ON TO YOUR LOVED 
JUDGEY Boy | af . ONES, MY CHILD P 


HEY.«+ A STRANGE 
TOWN DOWN THERE— 
ALL THE ROOFS ARE 
COVERED IN SPIKES ! 


C'MON, LET'S 
TAKE A CLOSER 
LOOK: «. 4 


! MERCY, LAWGIVER = 
WE BEG YOU ! 


HOW ! WISH | COWLD BE MERCIFUL, 
M Ci z 


DEVOUR YOU. BECAUSE.- 
THAT IS THE LAW! 


A JUDGE. EH? YOU MAY 
BE THE LAW IN MEGA-CITY.:- 
BUT OUT HERE— / RULE ¢ 


\ THESE PEOPLE STOLE — 
THEY MUST DIE ! 


AND FOR INTERFERING, YOU 
WILL DIE, TOO, JUDGE | BILLY JOE, 
FRANKLIN: WOODROW..,TAKE HIM 
INSIDE / HURRY... /7 1S ALMOST 

TIME / 


DROP THAT GUN... 
SLOWLY DOES ITs 
UDGE! 


WHAT HAPPENED TO SP/KES ? 
HE WAS SUPPOSED TO FOLLOW 
AND BACK ME UP ! 


| FIGURED | COULD 

TRUST HIM THAT FAR... 

GUESS | FIGURED 
WRONG... 


INSIDE...) FASTEN ALL THE” SUPPOSING YOU TELL ME ~~ 
DOORS AND Bott [ JUST WHAT KIND OF HORROR £T, 
FER Ee eM “ 
g 
aS apport Smee ae npieas ee wre? 
WILL STRIKE : PUNISHMENT UPON ALL OF 
US+.+ A PUNISHMENT FOR 
OUR WRONG-DOING / 


"NOTHING — EXCEPT FOR 

THE CREATURES THAT 

THRIVE ON GARBAGE — 

THE DEVIL'S LAPDOGS... 
n 


"A VAST BELT OF FLYING 

GARBAGE WAS FORMED... 
ATH BELT — WHERE 

NOTHING COULD SURVIVE... 


f BELT THEY'VE LEARNT 
f. HOW TO GLIDE ON THE 


HE WINDS 
# SWEEP DOWNTOEARTH Bh 
f THEY COME DOWN. TOO!" 


we \ 


"AND THEY ALWAYS PICK OUR TOWN 

TO ATTACK! THAT IS WHY | SAY 

IT IS A PUNISHMENT UPON 7 
DELIVERANCE / 


LAWGIVER... TI 
THERE MUST BE 
THIS TIME / 


SOUND THE SIREN! 
MAN THE FLAK 
GUNS ! 


SS 


THERE'S MORE 
THAN EVER BEFORE... 
THE SKY IS BLACK WITH 

THEM ! WE'LL NEVER 
KEEP THAT LOT AT BAY / 


BY SHEER WEIGHT OF 
NUMBERS, THE ; 


CRIME ON EARTH CAN JUSTIFY 
SUCH A PUNISHMENT ! 


—” 


L00K OUT ? THEY'RE 
HURLING THEMSELVES 
AINST TH 


THE CURSED 
EARTH 
CHAPTER 4. 


TTHE TOWN OF DELIVERANCE, 
IN THE CURSED EARTH, ISIN 
TROUBLE... BIG TROUBLE ! 
IT 1S BEING ATTACKED BY A 


RAIN OF FLYING RATS —AND 
JUST ONE BITE FROM THE 


RATS IS.+« 
CERTAIN DEATH 


bb 


IN THE TOWN SQUARE, A COUPLE WHO STOLE FOOD 
AWAIT THEIR PUNISHMENT... BY ORDER OF F—4 


‘caw nea fies 


COMING FOR US / 
"EZ 


CLOSE YOUR EYES, 
LOVE... /T-IT'4L SOON 
BE OVER / 


WE GOTTA KEEP 
BLASTING ‘EM! 


NO. DREDD! ITIS A 


4 
UD eE MENT FOR rei 
G-DOING ! TH 
DEVIL'S LAPDOGS Witt 
VOUR THEM: ff, 


DEVOUR T 
THE LAWGIVER, 
HAVE SPOKEN / 


/compu-73. 


OU Sr STAND BY, AN LTR powr eame, vupcer Bor 
eee ae 1 OL" SPIKES 1S COMING TO 
P THE RESCUE ! 


see SPIKES HARVEY 
ROTTEN ! 


> 
STAND BACK, 
COS » 


THE DIRTY AND RUN | 
OUT ON ME / ‘3 


SHAME ON YOU, JUDGEY ! 

WOULD J DOA THING LIKE 

THAT P WE'RE B/KE 
BUDDIES: AIN'T WE P 


CUT THE CACKLE... GIVE ME 
COVERING FIRE WHILE | CUT 
THAT COUPLE LOOSE / 


1 HATE TO RUSH. 
YOU - BUT EVEN THIS 


POWER AIN‘T GONNA 
HOLD THOSE RATS 
FOR LONG / 


a 


h\\ ESS 
\ 


ee ee | =e — SS Gears 
(o) T ue ee — im) : KES — 

—_, a On = = UMA UE 

AT 3 ae So: = 4 GOT A PLAN! 


AS THEY SPED FROM THE TOWN ~THE 
DAZED LAWGIVER STAGGERED OUT. ++ 


oe 
NO! | 
SENTENCED 
THOSE 
WRONGDOERS 
TO DEA: . 


Oe and ay 
i 


THE TOWN'S SIREN 
WAS ATTRACTING THE 
NG — 


10 NOW WE e 
DRAW THEM AWAY 
FROM THE TOWN 
& WITH OUR B/KF 
* SIRENS / A 
LIKE MODERN 
PIED PIPERS OF 
HAMELIN: £ 
GET IT! SUST 
ONE QUESTION- 


WHAT DID THE PIED PIPER DO NEXT P 
a ~ 1 CAN'T REMEMBER / 
| DON'T KNOW WHAT ME DID, 
SPIKES — BUT /’A MAKING FOR 
THAT LAVA RIVER... WE'LL BURN 
THE DEVILS THERE / 


mn 


\\ 


———— 


BUT MINE ARE STARTING = 
TO LAND ON ME Ed 
ONE BITE —AND “@& 

UM A GONERer ee 


NOTHING FOR IT..+ 
GOTTA... 


A QUICK SPEED ROLL 
OFF THE BIKE... 


N THEM OFF ME 


DREDD LOOKED INTO ITS EVIL 
GLINTING EYES + + «+ 


( YES... THIS ONE IS A SURVIVOR, 
ALL RIGHT... ITS EYES ~ FULL 
OF (NTELLIGENCE. ++ THIS ONE 


1S:++ KING RAT/ 
r , 


THE MINUTE | REACH FOR MY 
GUN—IT'LL BITE! BECAUSE, 
SOMEHOW — IT KNOWS 
MY GUN WILL DESTROY IT! 


OH, NO! THERES 
ONE LEFT. «+ ON... 
My... FOOT! 


SECONDS 
TICKED BY, 


{TS FUR'S ON END,.. 


LEAPING FOR MY 
FACE! GOTTA — 


B THE FINAL BATTLE OVER: DREDD AND 
SPIKES DROVE BACK INTO DELIVERANCE. 


— GRAB ITS THROAT 
AND... SQUEEZE THE 
«LIFE OUT...OF IT! 


AS THE LAND-RAIDER 
CONTINUED ITS 
PERILOUS JOURNEY... 


YOU HAVEN'T SEEN THE LAST 
OF THE RATS... BUT /F YOU 
ERECT SIRENS WELL AWAY 
FROM THE TOWN, IT'LL 
LURE THEM AWAY. 


THEN YOU'LL HAVE 
ENOUGH FOOD TO EAT— 
SO MAYBE YOU CAN 

GO IN FOR MORE 


CIVILISED LAWS IN 
FUTURE, HUH? 4 


THE 
LAWGIVER !S DEAD, 
THINGS WILL CHANGE 
AROUND HERE. WE ARE 


IN YOUR DEBT, 
JUDGE. 


AS DREDD AND SPIKES DROVE 
BACK TO THE WAITING LAND- 
RAIDER+ 0+ 

YOU KNOW, JUDGEY— 
THE REASON | DELAYED 
RESCUING YOU WAS 'COS | WAS 
LOOKING ROUND DELIVERANCE... 


GENUINE WORLD WAR TWO 
HAND GRENADES AND A 
COLT SIX SHOOTER. HOW 
D'YOU LIKE ME ? D'yOU 
THINK | LOOK CUTE...LIKE 
ONE OF DEM TWENTIETH 
CENTURY PUNK ROCKERS ? 


CAME ACROSS A COUPLE OF 
INTERESTING ITEMS. 


WHEN WE GET 
INSIDE, [LL 
SHOW YOU... 


WONDERFUL, 
SPIKES ! 


BACK TO BUSINESS, GENTLEMEN... 

WE'VE OVERCOME THE DEVIL'S 

LAPDOGS — BUT EVEN WORSE 

DANGERS AWAIT US. WE HAVEN'T 

MET THE MUTIES: THE WHIPPER- 

SNAPPERS, OR THE SLAY- 
RIDERS. « 


THE CURSED EARTH 


Less 


JUDGE DREDD'S LAND-RAIDER 
ROARS ACROSS THE CURSED 
EARTH ON ITS DESPERATE 
RESCUE MISSION TO MEGA- 
CITY TWO. AS IT CROSSES THE 
APPALACHIANS, IT COMES 
UPON AN AMAZING SIGHT. «+ 


THE MUTANTS‘ 
CITY —KEYSTONE- 
IS COMING UP ON 
THE SCANNERS» 
JUDGE DREDD. 


WE'RE GOING TO 
TAKE A DETOUR 
ROUND IT... UP AND 

OVER _THOSE 
MOUNTAINS... 


+++ THE MOUNT RUSHMORE NATIONAL MEMORIAL... 
ENORMOUS STATUES OF THE PRESIDENTS OF THE 
UNITED STATES... CARVED OUT OF THE ROCKS AFTER 
MOUNT RUSHMORE WAS MOVED TO JUST OUTSIDE 


HEY, LOOK AT DOSE. DREDD.. 


AMERICA'S LEADERS BEFORE DA 

JUDGES TOOK OVER. ... BUT I 

DON'T RECOGNISE DA Guy 
ON DA END ! 


HE'S NO PRESIDENT: 

= “Sf spikes... THAT'S THE 
=: FACE OF A MUTANT 

o— = LEADER.«.FROM NOW 
FON, EVERYONE IS TO. 
BE DOUBLY ALERT... 


YOU CRAZY ? WE'LL WEVER 
DO IT ! WE COULD JUST DRIVE 
THROUGH THE MIDDLE OF THEIR 
CITY... THIS KILLDOZER WOULD 
WIPE THEM Our IN SECONDS... 


> 


BUT; MEANWHILE, A 
NONE TOO FRIENDLY 
FACE WAS WATCHING 
THE LAND-RAIDER..+ 


THAT'S WHY WE'RE GOING 
OVER THE MOUNTAINS, 
SPIKES.» .THIS IS A MISSION 
OF MERCY —NOT MURDER! 

| WISH THOSE CRAZY ; 
DEVILS NO HARM. 


SET A WEW COURSE, 
JUDGE GRADGRIND / 


SERIPT 
PAT Mee 


ART ROBOT 
BRIAN BOLLANO 


LETTERING ROBOT 
TOM FRAME 


BROTHER MORGAR ‘Ee 
MUST HEAR OF 
THIS : 


THE MUTANT 
SPED BACK 
TOWARDS 
THE CITY: +. 


IN A SUPERMARKET IN . 
THE RUINED CITY, . . / BROTHERS OBEE AND VOBEE... 

BROTHER MORGAR, TASTE THIS FOOD THAT HAS 1S GOOD... 
LEADER OF THE BEEN DISCOVERED —T0 VERY GOOD. 
BROTHERHOOD OF MAKE SURE IT WILL NOT 

DARKNESS + « POISON YOUR LEADER... 


; : ALL RIGHT, THAT'S ENOUGH... 
3MMMM2 BAKED BEANS — 
VINTAGE TWENTIETH CENTURY... ORE PSL MEANT 10:7 ee] 
A RARE i : 1, BROTHER GOMORRAH, 
DELICACY, BROTHER MORGAR. WHAT EWS SO Son EE Re ere 


THE CANNON'S BLASTING A WAY UP THE 

MOUNTAIN... BUT THERE'S ONLY OLD 

TOURIST PATHS PAST THE FACES OF THE 
PRESIDENTS. ,, THEY CAN'T TAKE A 
BATTLE WAGON E/KE THIS / 


WE'LL SEE. (4L RIDE 
b SHOTGUN. HOLD HER STEADY, 
a JUDGE GRADGRIND 


ee 


— 
gezutill 
uu 


La 


gf 


Lil 


AFTER THE MUTANT ¥3 


S0...A PARTY OF NORMS CROSSING 
OUR SACRED MOUNTAINS » + « 
DEFILING THEM; REMEMBER, O MY 
BROTHERS: THE VOW WE MADE ON 
THE DAY WE CRAWLED OUT FROM 
THE FALL OUT... ALL NORMS MUST 
DIE THEY MUST NOT ESCAPE / 


THE MUTANTS HAVE GOT 
‘A-SAW" MOBILE. { 


“FULL SPEED... 
N ACTIVATE Ait Guns. 


De, 4 Wire 
‘. i ss fh eatnies 
fi Wart = EBX TRIUMPH OVER LIGHT! 


a 
"7 DREDD! THAT THING... \ 
THROUGH INE ROOF? 
"OUR SHELLS HAVE NO EFFECT ON | | 
THOSE LASER BLADES ! THEY'LL \\\ 
CUT USTO BITS..." 


THANK YOU: JUDGE 
GRADGRIND..«- 


DREDD TO BOTH MODULE 
COMMANDERS... ADOPT 
SEPARATION PROCEDURE., 
READY TO ACTIVATE... 


| ecuonns sane oe 
t 4 IDER CAR 
i ISENGAGED AND gat 


BY STOMM / WE DID IT- BUT THE 
ROAD'S SMASHED TO BITS. ++ 


AND LOOK WHAT'S 
HEADING TOWARDS 


"sve DA WHOLE OF DA 
MUTIE BRUDDERHOOD! " 


perches ; THe ea ADES... 
; LADE. 
> VE HAD IT ! 


YEAH~ BUT RIGHT NOW ~—OUR O 
FRIEND \N THAT FLYING BUZZ SAW BX 4 : GOT TO AIM PAST 
1S COMING IN FOR THE Kids es S por: AT THE }. 


THE ta-sAw |/ 
SPUN CRAZILY 


OUT OF 
CONTROL. +. WN 


S 


NO! NO! NOT...) 
THE TEETH ! 


sal 
e ty il 


Goon suoorina, YZ 
vuocey ! 


NO WAY WE 
THE RAIDER CAR ~ LOADED 3 CAN Wa THEM: 


WITH THE VITAL VACCINE - 7 INLESS \N 
Is STILL aT THE MUTANTS is -_\ 


COME ON». THE KILLDOZER'S 
STARTING TO SLIP... PUT HER 

IN A LOWER GEAR ! e 
AY sue's Ww eorron 
( GEAR ALREADY ! 
1 ™ 


KEEP ROOTING 
: S NIN 4 FOR US, ABE 
THE BOFFINS TELL US THE ; “N Ne \ f / BABY. 
KILLDOZER IS CAPABLE OF }& \ SS! 
Be EAM 
TEST. SS 


WE'RE GONNA CLIMB— 
THE HEIGHTS OF 
ABRAHAM ! 


MEANWHIL THE NORMS HAVE SURRENDERED, 
3 . ie 4 BROTHER MORGAR. THEY REALISED THEY 
WERE POWERLESS TO RESIST / 


IT 1S WELL DONE. 
A_MUTIE ALWAYS 
GETS HIS MAN. 


AYE ! THE DAY OF 
ATONEMENT IS AT 


, Ne 
DESTROY THEIR CARGO AND TAKE THE 
N GE OF EXECUTION... 


ED STi +. AN 
THERE, NORM BLOOD SHALL FLOW... 


i” SS 
WRONG ! THE DAY OF S 
JUDGEMENT I$ AT HAND! 3S 
x ANN | ; 


<\\\ 
QUICKLY — BROTHERS OBEE \ 
AND J AVE YOUR 


OBEEs ++ Sv 
LEADER / THE REST OF YOU... 
KILL THE NORMS ! 


NO...7TH-THEY 


MUST NOT DESTROY 
Ag MY STATUE. 


DO AS THEY SAY, 
BROTHERS, 

RELEASE THE 

PRISONERS ! 


HAIL, BROTHER MORGAR 
LET THE WEEPING, GNASHING OF 


== 


a TEETH. AND ’ 
N IND ALL THAT JAEE 


JUDGE WAIT! RELEASE MY MEN AND 
DREDD THEIR MACHINE, MORGAR.., 
SPEAKS... OR MY KILLDOZER WILL DO SOME 
INSTANT SURGERY ON THAT 
, STATUE OF YOURS... 


LIKE BLOWING 
ITS NOSE... 
RIGHT OFF / 
=> 


PRETTY AGAIN / 


0. THE LAND RAIDER CONTINUES ITS PERILOUS 
Y see : § CRAZY MUTANTS... 
JOURNEY. ON THE COMMAND BRIDGE i DESERVE PITY, SPIKES — 
Poa NOW. eur MORGAR'S T ee ape _ HE MUST 
BEEN MADE TO LOOK STUPID IN L IW MERCY... 
FRONT OF DA BRUDDERHOOD... 


THAT 'S THE FACE \ 


i E'LL BE AFTER US — OF JUSTICE ! 


THIRSTING FOR OUR BLOOD! 
WE SHOULDA DESTROYED 
‘EM ALL WHEN WE HAD 

THE CHANCE ! 


THE CURSED 
EARTH 
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DARK 
AUTUMN! 


THE LAND-RAIDER — WITH JUDGE DREDD 


THE BROTHERHOOD ARE STILL 
ON OUR TRACKS, BUT THE 

LAND-RAIDER |S EQUIPPED WITH 
ALL THE LATEST WAR WEAPONS, 
JUDGE DREDD, 


AND HIS SPECIAL COMBAT TEAM — 
CONTINUES ITS JOURNEY TOWARDS 
MEGA-CITY TWO, ACROSS THE 
CURSED EARTH — THE STRETCH OF 
DESERT LEFT OVER FROM THE 
ATOMIC WARS « 


—- 


f3 ‘ea? 9 € 

Credit Card: Seer 
SrniPtRogoT. ||) |: of 
PAT MILLS rig 

ART ROBOT = fore S 

MIKE MeMAHON SX ve « 

letteniNGRoeot |} - SC 
Tom FRame i a! 

At ©) COMPU-73e \\ Gee 


aa 


o ~. 


f COME AND LOOK, © 


MOTHER... | HAVE MADE A 
TREE FROM SCRAP METAL. 

IS IT LIKE... A RFAL AL. 
TREE ? v 


7 _IT HAS TOBE! WE'VE GOT 
TO GET THIS VACCINE TO MEGA- 
CITY TWO OR THOUSANDS OF 
» INNOCENT PEOPLE WILL 
PERISH / 


COME AWAY, NOVAR. 
COME IN AND CLOSE THE DOOR. 
THERE WERE...LOTS. .. OF 

REAL TREES...ONCE... 


BEFORE THEY 
HAD THE WAR .! 


iS 
\. 
i 


‘AS 


he 


AND, ON THE COMMAND 
BRIDGE OF THE JUDGE DREDD.., SOMETHING 
LAND-RAIDER. ODD HAPPENING ON THE 
SCANNER SCREENS... ELECTRONIC SYSTEMS CUTTING 
MASSIVE OUT... LIKE THERE'S SOME 
INTERFERENCE / STRANGE FORCE UP AHEAD — 
BLACKING EVERYTHING OUT / 
WE-WE'RE GRINDING TO A 
HALT! 


STRANDED...1N THE MIDDLE 

OF THE CURSED EARTH. AND 

THE LAND-RAIDER'S WEAPONS 
ARE USELESS NOW, 


4 ALL WE'VE GOT TO 
DEFEND OURSELVES ARE 
% HAND WEAPONS IF THE 
BROTHERHOOD ATTACK. 


H'MMM... JUST AN OLD HOUSE 
AND A STRANGE METAL TREE 
OUTSIDE?! 


LOOK SORTA SPOOKY... 
SPIKES DON'T LIKE DiS+ 
JUDGEY BOY. SP/KES 
DON'T Y Wi DIS AT 

Le 


MEANWHILE, THE CRAZY 
MUTANTS KNOWN AS THE FORWARD, 0 MY 


wor Puasutr.. "| BROTHERS ! THE DAY 


3 OF ATONEMENT 


BROTHER MORGAR. THE CRUEL 
LEADER OF THE BROTHERHOOD... 


WHY ARE WE NOT GOING 
FASTER, BROTHER 
GOMORRAH ? a 


A-ER-SL/GHT 
TECHNICAL 
HITCH, BROTHER 
MORGAR... 


l=. 
BROTHER SOLOM HAS BEEN 
USING POOR QUALITY 
NUTTY SLAG IN THE 
FURNACE — BUT WE ARE 
PICKING UP SPEED NOW. 
WE HAD BETTER, OR BROTHER 
yy Hl SOLOM H/MSELF WILL BE PROVIDING 
( FUEL FOR THE FURNACE! 


r yD ‘hp AND REMEMBER... 


\ “ Wy BLOHEETTING STARTS 
a Hr °102 a 
CAIRN, 3 NIG «THE Norm cauen 
Ki. ed DREDD 1S AAINE ! 
BD ae 


y 

a 

i 
e 


Ar THAT momenr,.. ff A A a 0 YOU DID iT, EHP 1 THOUGHT YOU CAME IN HATE, BUT | 
=e < i" 4 soyeu pn! ne CAN TELL YOU ARE GOOD PEOPLE... 
| FOUND DIS K/D ; WEZZ { EXCEPT FOR FRIEND SPIKES ! 


HIDING BEHIND DA —\ Wy ’ x 
TREE, JUDGEY, HE'S fi ae YOU ARE DELIVERING THE VACCINE TO 
GOT SUV FINGERS -A /7 N ‘ MEGA-CITY TWO. YOU WILL SAVE MANY 
MUTANT LIKE DEM } la LIVES, JUDGE 
DIRTY RATS 4 ay ee \ ‘ DREDD. HOW DOES THE KID KNOW 
FOLLOWING US. SP ALL ABOUT US ? AND HOW 
4 aN ‘Nee a se COULD HE HAVE STOPPED THE LAND- 
RAIDER ? THERE 18 SOMETHING 
SPOOKY 
ABourT 


ee 
Z, MY NAME IS NOVAR... E THIS MAY BE A JUNGLE, 
ao PLEASE {| MEANT NO HARM SPIKES — BUT WHILE IAA 


Z WHEN | STOPPED YOUR HERE, THE LAW IS, TOO; 
4 MACHINE, 


JUDGE DREDD,.. 
THE BROTHERHOOD / 
THEY'VE CAUGHT UP 

WITH US 


THERE'S HUNDREDS 
OF THEM ! 


ia 


\ WE GOTTA HOLD'EM: MEN? 

1 FORM A GORDON ROUND 
THE LAND-RAIDER... WE | 

\ MUST PROTECT THE 4 

\, VACCINE / 


» 


j o SHUT UP, SPIKES! 
: KEEP BLASTING / 
KNEW paT * ; / yy sm 


CRUMMY Ko Y¥ : 

a . Wize 
LEAGUE : Z ae ORNS FF 
WITH THEM ! » SS FG 


- i iy Lost 
3; ~~ s, / HOLD THEM MUCH /% 
7 Eat : , : S LONGER, BUT WE 
Zz 5 3 ¥ | WS FIGHT ON—TO THE 
; Mn rN SO lasr man... A 
ty a q < — 
La \ 
Mn . { 


TOP! THERE } Now, DRED... DIE 
nen BE NO MORE... ; MOBY THE KNIFE! 
WAR ! 


NO! YOU ARE THE 

EV/L ONE! YOU ARE 

THE ONE WHO 
MUST DIE ! 


morcar: | 
HE'S GOT ME , 
COLD! j 
fon Sree, 
LL Oo { b 
JOVAR 1... 
1D - 
INDE 


eI 
> 


QUICK! BROTHERS OBEE AND 0 COME SWEET DEATH, WE 
« YOU MUST TAKE E\_ SEEK THY K/SS... 


JOBEE.. 
THE KNIFE FOR ME ! 


THE KNIFE MAKES A 
DETOUR ROUND THEM... 
IT'S STILL COMING — __ 
FOR ME / 


1 CALL ON«ss THE M/ND- 
FORCE...T0... DRIVE 
THE OTHERS OUT / 


A DARK AUTUMN. i 
OMY BROTHERS! § 
RETREAT ! 


RETREAT 


NNO-000/ THE METAL 
TREE —IT...ITIS LOSING 
ITS LEAVES / 


FLEE / THE DAY OF 
ATONEMENT IS 
POSTPONED. . 

INDEFINITELY / 


LareR ... V” SOMEHOW —THROUGH BEING THESONOF ¥ 
AFTER THEY | RADIATION VICTIMS — NOVAR HAS GOT THE 


HAD BURIED pe 
THE DEAD. S/XTH SENSE -THE MIND FORCE. 


THAT'S HOW HE STOPPED THE 
LAND-RAIDER. | GUESS ALL 
MUTANTS AREN'T CRAZY 
AND EVILi.. 


if 


GOODBYE, JUDGE DREDD, 4 4 
| AM GLAD | COULD a 


HELP YOUR CAUSE. THERE WILL BE OTHERS LIKE ME. 
: MAYBE IT IS MOT THE END HERE, 
COME WITH US, NOVAR — BUT..-A NEW BEGINNING / 
WE COULD USE SOMEONE 

LIKE YOU ! 


z COME AWAY: NOVAR, COME 

eo == W IN AND CLOSE THE DOOR... 
AS THE LAND-RAIDER { THE JUDGE IS A STERN MAN: e Z - } } YOUR FATHER WAS A MAN 
CONTINUED ON ITS MOTHER —BUT A F/NE ONE. 2 Z = \ / LIKE JUDGE DREDD... 
NIGHTMARE PERHAPS WE W/{L MEET | AG Z — \ BEFORE THEY HAD THE WAR! 
JOURNEY... @ AGAIN ONE DAY. Z 4 $ = 


+eeIT REACHES WHAT WAS ONCE THE STATE OF 
KENTUCKY — A WILD AND DESOLATE LAND, FULL 
OF STRANGE STORIES AND LEGENDS, WHERE 
EVEN NOW.., 
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JUDGE DREDD'S LAND RAIDER — 
CARRYING A VITAL VACCINE — 
ROARS ACROSS THE CURSED 
EARTH ON ITS DESPERATE 
RESCUE MISSION TO MEGA-CITY 
TWO. 0 0 


7, Ne 


Credit Card? 


SERIPT ROBOT 
PAT MILLS 


| ART ROBOT ! 
| MIKE MCMAHON 

LETIERING ROBOT 
TOM FRAME __ 


COMPU-73e 


oD Ss 
MEA... 


| SUPPOSE You ARE... 
RIGHT... AND YET... 
MY SENSORS 
INDICATE SHE WAS... 
VERY BEAUTIFUL ! 


YEAH. | KNOW... BUT 
REMEMBER — WE 


| HEARD ME A SCREAM... ARE YOU 
OKAY, DAUGHTER ? WHAT...? 


JUDGE DREDD AND HIS MEN ENJOY THE VITTALS... 
HAD STOPPED ATA 
A KNESS BEE eek UR NEARBY FARMHOUSE «+ « HAVE A SUDGE ERE 
ULLE : -CIT! NI 
OOK? THE Bee ea CAME... AKE / NO EFFECT ON J i » OUR ROOF. 
oa ae tks } PAY FOR . : 


RE'S 5 tls, 
id THESE SIMPLE HILLBILLIES 
isso BARELY SCRATCH A LIVING 
FROM THE SOIL—YET THEY 
WELCOME US WITH OPEN 
ARMS. THEY ARE GOOD 
PEOPLE... 


NEIGHBOUR ELMER... GET THY BOYS 
(7 FROM THEIR BEDS....WE GOIN' TO 
HUNT DOWN AN! DESTROY THE pla ONCE, 
YOU-YOU MEAN IT STRUCK Pr aul 
AGAIN, NEIGHBOUR \ AR 
IKKABOD ? 4 


PLEASE 
EXPLAIN» 
CITIZEN. 


FOR YEARS WE BEEN 
TROUBLED BY THE VAMPIRE. 
"- 1ZTANG WS LAIR ANS QIRIKES AT NIGUT | J 
THAT IT HAVE! MY AN | KILLING OUR LOVED ONES ! 
LOVELY DAUGHTER...AND Y- : - 


NOT £VEN THE GARLIC 
PROTECTED HER ! 


BUT NO LONGER...WE 
}OING TO DRIVE A STAKE, 44 
IGHT THROUGH ITS ‘ 


Evil HEART | 


IN THE BEDROOM... 
, JUDGE P ALMOST DAWN, JUDGE...THAT BE THE 
“a y STOMM? ALL THE BLOOD BEST TIME TO KILL VAMPIRES. « « 
JUDGE — THIS AIN'T arn DRAINED FROM ER LED THEY SAY IT SLEEPS DEEP IN 
OUR BUSINESS ! | JUDGE PATTON ‘TELL THE VAULTS OF THE CASTLE 


PR 
THE OTHERS TO GUARD THE OVER YONDER. 


AYE. {TS LAIR BEA 
RUINED CASTLE... 
FIFTEEN MILES TO 
THE NORTH. 


eh 
aN “Y “he 


a. 


z 
~ 
ae 


\ 8 


VAMPIRES... RUINED CASTLES... 

JUDGE, YOU DON'T BELIEVE IN 

THESE CRAZY LEGENDS P \ BEGINNING TO 
ADD UP... "NOX ! DESTROYED BYA 


T Ki 
FUSION BOMB \N THE ATOMIC 
WARS! 4 


400K Our irs casER FEte 
CANNONS ARE WORKING 
AUTOMATICALLY J 


THE KILL-DOZFR CAN TAKE A DIRECT 
HIT —1T'S BLASTPROOF ... 


28 ois 


» 
= 
= 
3 


ie 
RZ 


THAT'S THE 
“ASER CANNONS 
TAKEN Our ! 


BUT WHAT WE'RE LOOKING FOR IS DOWN INSIDE BOY! L00K ATALL DIS GoLD, SUDDENLY... BB 


Si MM | THe Fort, Gow \ supcev! Hev, WHY DON'T WE. | Foue.o, RE BUT WE'RE, papgeNt 
ORDERS, YOU... 


-N DOWN IN THE VAULTS ! 
COME ON! I THINK | KNOW THE k BULLION WAS = 

ANSWER TOTHE —~ ; STILE STORED... FORGET IT; SPIKES! 
MYSTERY ! WHAT WE'RE AFTER IS 


aN 
: se, A m 
SS 


v9" 


MEDIC ROBOTS! WiTH A COLLECTIVE 
PERSONALITY — BUT CAPABLE OF 
INDEPENDENT ACTION! BLAST ‘EM 


BULLETS HAVE NO 
THE 


OH, DEAR...A LOT OF GOLD 


IS SMASHING MY. "HAT A SHAME. 


'LL HAVE TO GET 
OUR OWN... 
«. MEAD. 1 DO 
NOT FEEL... 


~4 


THAT'S ONE FINISHED ! 
BUT IT STILL LEAVES 
E OTHER TWO... 


HOW ARE YOU DOING. 
NUMBER ONE ? OH, NOM... 


LOOK —A LIFT SHAFT ! THE 
HILLBILLIES FOUND THE 
SECRET ENTRANCE 10 THE 
LOWEST LEVEL ? 
—te 


NO? THOSE SIMPLE 
COUNTRY FOLK ene 


THEY WON'T 
UNDERSTAND / 


1 DON'T GET IT; JUDGE... 
WHAT ARE You TALKING 
HERE BE OUR VAMPIRE- ? 


LYING IN HIS COFFIN 
WE WAS RIGHT / 


FEEDIN' OFF THE L/FE BLOOD 
OF OUR FOLK...GOTTA RAMA 
STAKE... RIGHT THROUGH 

(1S HEART! 


: 
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THE 
SLEEPER 
AWAKES! 


ON THE Win HILLBILLY PU OF KENTUCKY, 
A STRANGE VAMPIRE HAS BEEN ATTACKING AND 
DRAINING ITS VICTIMS OF iteIR tiFE BLOOD. 


THE HILLBILLIES tata TO JUDGE DREDD FOR 
HELP, AND A SEARCH 


LEADS TO THE wu 
oF RUINED FORT KNOX, WHERE + 


IN THE VAULT. 


eae 


EL wenn 


THIS BE THE VAMPIRE... 


+eeGOTTA RAM THE STAKE 
RIGHT THROUGH ITS 


BLACK HEART ! 


Ww 
a 
h 
=) 
site 
2 
10 
ml} O 


OW THE LEVEL ABOVE, DREDD AND SPIKES ULL HAVE a ~ F TAND AT... 
ARE FIGHTING OFF THE ROBOT TRIO THAT TO THINK 
GUARD THE PRESIDENT. « « T ABOUT . t 


by THIS AND... 
’ YOU CRAZY ROBOTS...CAN'T YOU 
GET iT THROUGH YOUR HEADS ? 
A. WEIRE TRYING [0 SAVE THE ¢ 
PRESIDENT, TOO ! 


[ 
| 


Phy 


as $ . %, ¥ ye 
: oe fp : \ i ff 
a ! >. a 
OKAY~ THAT'S ENOUGH ! x | Ay: 
E A LOOK AT MY BADGE... = ” 
j 


TAK 
THE SHIELD OF THE 
VUDGES ! 


YOU'RE MEANT fe “s ‘a : 
10 OBEY = WOT 2 2 it 
ATIACK ME! f 4 | 


800! BOO! 


yyy 


Fe mada RPT LOLI TO TTY 
veerreraeeemawee real se) 


ANOTHER BASH 
If THERE'S ¥ 2 WITH THE MALLET 
KAY — BUT B SHOULD DO IT, 
AN Ae WISH | ANEW J IKKABOD ! #78 
WHAT WAS ex THE ONLY WAY! 
GOING ON ! ’ { 


SPIKES! } 
ONLY HOPE 


"AAAH! THE VAMPIRE'S WAKING UP!" 


JUST STOP TALKING 
IN THAT TRIPLE ECHO... 
IT'S DRIVING ME NUTS ! 
YOU'RE WORSE THAN 
THAT METAL FREAK | 
LEFT BEHIND IN 
MEGA- CITY ONE! 


COME ON: SPIKES / 


QUICK... DRIVE FF THE CRYOGENIC PROCESS... 

Te Sane HOLD IT RIGHT THERE ! = 

BEFORE THE c p SHOULDN'T HAVE DONE THAT, JUDGE... YAY 
CREATURE " 5 THE VAMPIRE OWES US — FOR WHAT > Shadi aoe 
DESTROYS HE DID TO OUR FOLK / “ : 


"WE'VE GOT TO GO BACK TH/RTY YEARS... 
YOU WANT AN TO 2070... WHEN PRESIDENT BOB BOOTH 
EXPLANATION ? OKAY, PRESSED THE BUTTON AND THE ATOMIC 
YOU GOT 17 ! NOW RS BEGAN... MILLIONS DIED AND — 
OUTSIDE THE WHITE HOUSE..." 


LISTEN» «+ AND 


LISTEN GOOD... i 2 y 
a END RESION! 
So RESIN! 


WE want THE QE 
Mente EE 


 Toat Z) POWER To 
Saerey QA THE JUDGES! 


" THE JUDGES ! GENETICALLY CHOSEN "DRES 
TO BE TOUGH ~ BUT FA/R, THE PEOPLE BEFORE A CKOND LOMB OE 
TURNED TD. THER IN THE HOUR OF JUDGES AND FOUND Guury 
, ase Wi eae 
OF WAR CRIMES WHAT SHALL HIS SENTENCE BE? 
AMERICA IS IN RUINS E 


WE'VE COME FOR YOU, BOOTH! : y “A l soe H 
. A t CANNOT BE ALLOWED TO LIVE... 


HERE IS THE DECLARATION OF : \ 
x [Y BUT HE CANNOT BE 


JUDGEMENT... FOR CRIMES AGAINST 
THE AMERICAN PEOPLE, YOUR P i H ALLOWED [0 DIE! 
} WE CANNOT EXECUTE 


WE, THE JUDGES, 


4 WAVE TAKEN 
a OVER ! 


"ONLY THE JUDGES COULD 
COME UP WITH A SENTENCE 
THAT WAS FA/R ... THE 
FAMOUS “JUDGEMENT OF 
SOLOMON" } 


"AT FORT KNOX — 

THREE MEDIC ROBOTS — 
SPECIALLY PROGRAMMED, 
LOOKED AFTER THE 
PRESIDENT..." 


"UNTIL THE DAY A BOMB HIT 
EEEnADO ANNO 
WERE LEFT ALIVE... poners 


MR. PRESIDENT, WE 
SENTENCE YOU TO... 
ONE HUNDRED YEARS 
SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION ! 
—Z 


YOU WILL BE TAKEN 
FROM HERE TO FORT 

KNOX — FOR 
PROTECTION — AND 
THERE, YOUR BODY 
FROZEN AND STORED 2] 
IN THE DEEPEST 

VAULT ! 


THAT'S HOW THE LEGEND OF THE 
VAMPIRE GREW IN THESE PARTS..- 


ROBOTS WHO WERE TRYING TO 
KEEP THEIR PRESIDENT AL/VE— 
THE ONLY WAY THEY KNEW 
HOW. COME AND MEET... 
"SNAP", "CRACKLE" AND" POP" 


I'M AFRAID IT'S 2 ..,DID GO AROUND AND WE'D LIKE 
TRUE. WE... "DRINKING" EVERYONE'S ¢ 7 L ! 
ppbdah, MOTION LOTION, ee 10 APOLOGISE 


SO YOu BE 
THE ONE'S WHO 
KILLED MY 
DAUGHTER ! 


THERE'S NO MORE BLOOD. BUT 
WE MUST OBEY OUR 
PROGRAMMING... 

WE MUST 


SEARCH FOR... 


FAITHFULLY CHECKED AND 
CHANGED HIS BLOOD..." 


WAIT ! THAT WON'T BRING HER 
BACK, IKKABOD. ». BUT "SNAP", 
"CRACKLE" AND "POP" CAN BE 
MENDED AND REPROGRAMMED 
TO WORK FOR YOU... THAT 
MAKES A LOT MORE SENSE / 


Gi 


fly My 4 
w 


IN 


f THE JUDGE IS R/GAT.. . 
THERE'S BEEN FNOUGH FEUDIN'... 


WHAT HAPPENS TO THE YOUR APPEAL IS HEARD, LATER, AT IKKABOD'S FARM. +» 
PRESIDENT: SUDGE...? MR PRESIDENT... YOU'VE SERVED x 
A THIRD OF YOUR SENTENCE, | YES) MR PRESIDENT. . . TO 
NOW CHANGE IT TO... LIVING ! AND THAT'S A WHOLE 
LOT TOUGHER ~ 'COS EVERY DAY 
YOU'LL SEE THE MESS YOU 
MADE OF AMERICA / 


AS YOU WORK... ALONGSIDE { 

THE ROBOTS ~ GETTING YOUR LILY- 

WHITE HANDS DIRTY~ BRINGING 

BACK LIFE TO THE CURSED 
EARTH 


Aa q 
ay 


s! 


Lm 
So 


SH ey as 


EVENTY YEARS IN 
‘SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION ! 


AND I'LL BE 
KEEPIN' MY 


EYE ON YOU, 
MR PRESIDENT, 
\ SIR, 


AS THE LAND RAIDER - WITH ITS VITAL VACCINE 
ON BOARD — CONTINUED ITS JOURNEY...» OH. YES, SPIKES ia 
Y ‘SO THERE WERE YW” WERE RIGHT ALL 
GC ae ¢ NO VAMPIRES, ALONG.»+.» A MAN LIKE 
ON THE LAND. a AFTER All, PRESIDENT BOOTH WHO 
AND MAKING Z : JUDGE P 
THINGS... 


CHAPTER 92. 


Por DAYS OF A 
iT HAS BEC TORRENT 
ERY DEATH if 


oF Fl 


YEAH... LIKE SOMETHING 
OUT OF Hi 


ELL. « » LIKE 
EVERYTHING IN THIS 
CURSED EARTH... 


«oe THAT'S WHY WE'VE 
GOr TO GET THE VACCINE TO 
MEGA-CITY TWO... 


WHAT'S LEFT OF 
CIVILISATION ! 


h 


SERIPT ROBOT 
PAT MILLS 
ART ROBOT 
BRIAN BOLLAND 
LETTERING ROGOT 


OM FRAME a 


a 


KEEP AT IT. 
YA STINKIN’ 
ALIENS ! 


WELCOME TO 
EARTH... 


noe 
EARTH... vA 
SN alea 


IS THE LAND RAIDER REACHED THE{ SURE 1S GOOD TO SEE SOME AUMAN FACES AGAIN... 
OTHER SIDE AND LOADED UP SPECIALLY A MEGA-C/TY LAWMAN LIKE YOURSELF, 
WITH PROVISIONS... JUDGE DREDD. WE'VE HEARD OF YOU — 

EVEN IN THESE PARTS. 


THAT ¢S HOW IT SHOULD 

BE. FERRY-MASTER. BUT 

HOW DID YOU COME BY 
ALL THESE ALIENS ? 


SPECIMENS BROUGHT BACK BY 

THE STARSHIPS, .. USED TO BE eer THEN THE WAR CAME 
KEPT ON AN AL/EN NATURE 7 Hard Bees CHANGED 
RESERVE NEAR HERE...» MEAND SOME OF THE OTHER | 


T 


"AND USED THEM AS SLAVE LABOUR. 


YOUR TRADE SYVCHKENS ME TO MY 
GUTS, FERRY-MASTER. 


NOW -ER~ DON'T START SHEESH, JUDGEY... ) HAW, HAW / THE STUPID LOOK OUT, JUDGE —THE 

FEELING SORRY FOR 'EM: JUDGE. ID HAVE A BEAST'S REAL CHEAP BRUTE CAN CRACK YOUR 

THEY A/N'T INTELLIGENT. HELLUVA {TO FEED...1 GIVE IMA SKULL IN HALF WITH 
BELLY-ACHE | COUPLE 0' BOULDERS A DAY THOSE PINCERS / 


IF | EAT AN! HE WORKS HARDER THAN 
GRANITE A GANG OF ROBO-NAVVIES. 
STEAKS LIKE 

FREAK-FACE, 


SEE THAT FURRY 
ONE... HE EATS 
ROCKS! CAN 
YOU THINK OF 


MAYBE HE FINDS 
THE WAY HUMANS 
FAT OTHER ANIMALS 

VUST AS STUPID. 


GET OFF, TWEAK — OR YA'LL 
GET ANOTHER THRASHIN' WITH 
MY ELECTRO-WHIP / 


('M WARNIN' YA 


= —_ 


Wy 


THE ALIEN'S EYES 00K 
~> INTELLIGENT... AND HE SEEMS 
TO BE USING HIS CLAWS LIKE 
SENSORS...TO GAIN /NFORMATION.. . 


SORRY ABOUT THE DIRTY ALIEN TOUCHIN' 
YA, JUDGE. HOPE YA DIDN'T TAKE NO OFFENCE. 
CALL IN AND SEE US ANY T/ME YOU'RE IN THESE 
PARTS. ALWAYS A PLEASURE TO DO BUSINESS 
WITH A MEGA-C/TY JUDGE. 


TO IT THAT A SQUAD OF JUDGES IS SENT IN TO PUT 
AN END TO THIS MISERY. 


THAT NIGHT—AT THE FERRY, » . JODIE, WHEN THE CAGES ARE ALL MUCKED OUT. 
a CHECK TH : 
WH = TO HAVE TO CALL OUT THE S£AY-RIDERS 
AFTER ANY RUNNERS. 


SURE, BOSS. AIN'T 
NOTHIN’ GETTIN' OUT 
O' HERE TONIGHT. 


HEY, JUDGEY.,.SOMETHIN' HEADIN’ \X 


AS THE LAND RAIDER 
URNEY. 7 TOWARDS US — WITH A GANG OF 


WE GOT THE 
RUNNER ! 


NOW WE GONNA 
TEACH ITA 
LESSON 


"TWEAK'S MOVIN! FAST... BUTTHE |* 
RIDERS ARE GAININ' ON IT... -. 
OUR BUSINESS: JUDGEY —IF THE 

ES: IT's GOTTA 


YOU FORGET: SPIKES... 
WHEN SOMEONE CALLS ON 
THE LAW FOR HELP... 
BE HE MUTIE... ALIEN... 

\ CYBORG...0R HUMAN... 


\/ THeLaw OX 
CANNOT TURN A 
BLIND EYE ! 


\ AW. ON, 
HOLD IT, JUDGE. "VE HAD 10 ye at) 
‘ a : YOU SICK PUNKS! KE HAS COMMITTED 
SE Hi 


AND HIS SLAY RIDERS. , .TWEAK WAS f 
7 Aw ; NO CRIME! RELEA iM! 


P NO WAY! THE RUNNER'S FATE IS SEALED — 
WE'RE GONNA FHL Moe SUM Mies AND 


SEEN WANDERING ON NE/GHBOUR 
EONS PLANTATION TO THE 


IF WE'D BEEN A FEW MINUTES < 
LATER: THE BRUTE WOULD HAVE fS HANG iT UP...A 
BEGUN KILLING (WNOCENT HUMAN K\ A WARNING TO OTHER 
y BEINGS WITH THEM VICIOUS fe ALIENS o «5 
PINCERS OF HIS. 
y Sky Ss ONLY WAY TO MAKE 'EM 
> i UNDERSTAND. NOW 
é . STAND ASIDE, JUDGE, OR- 


Kill THEM BOTH 
NO ONE DEFIES THE 
ALIEN CATCHER 
GENERAL ! 


OR NOTHING ! 
GET ABOARD, TWEAK! 


OKAY, JUDGEY ! 
< . sa ra 


é 4 Y / NAPALM 
a 4 THROWERS ! 


THE CURSED 
EARTH 
CHAPTER 10 
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WE WANT YOU, RUNNER - 


We ee 
DEAD! 


Os. NS 
a = e-<F 
y Fra Sat 


a Le 1 . 


W 


var. i 
" THE DUMB BRUTE'S AT OUR 
MERCY NOW. . .HE CAN'T 
CONTROL THAT MACHINE {" 


EN NG ——= 


ONKNOWINGLY, THE ALIEN HAD PRESSED SS 
THE AUTO-MORTAR SWITCH. « + 


Bur THE FERRY-MASTER HAD 
WHIPPED HIS LAST SLAVE... 


Vib. 


: Leda A sae 

«es TWEAK'S POWERFUL PINCER 4 

ED TOGETHER. . « 

5 _ 
/ 


ESCAPES THE 
SLAY-RIDERS ! 


THIS 1S WHERE You YOUR HEAD'LL LOOK 
GET YOURS, GOOD, JUDGE DREDD... 
ALIEN LOVER ! HANGING FROM MY 


THE BATTLE WAS OVER... 
THE MEN FROM MEGA- 


CITY COUNTED THE 
COSTi ss 


NO! NOT... 
THE POWER 
SWORD ! 


YOu 81F OFF 
MORE THAN YOU 
OULD CHEW. 

PAL / 


JUDGE PATTON DEAD... MOST 
OF THE ROBOTS SMASHED... 
AND FOR WHAT > TO SAVE 
THE LIFE OF SOME 
DUMB ALIEN 


QUIT BUGGIN' ME, SPIKES ! 


Y WHEN! PORE MY JUDGE'S OATH, 4 


“\. SWORE IT TO PROTECT EVERYONE ! 


A SOPs 


HEIS THEN THE SLAY-RIDERS WERE 
PUTTING ROCKS RIGHT, 11 TWEAK 1S A KILLER f 
vas HE KILLED SOME INNOCENT 
GRAVE / HUMANS AND NOW HE'S TRYING 
TO HIDE THE EVIDENCE... 


ONLY HE'S SO DUMB —HE'S 
LED US TO THE SCENE OF HIS 
CRIME! 


SO WHAT ARE YOU GONNA DO, JUDGE ? OR 
MAYBE YOU'RE GONNA DO NOTHIN’! MAYBE 
YOU'RE GETTIN! 700 FOND OF THAT FURRY FREAK ! 


Tw0 ROBOTS CAME FORWARD TO 
OBEY, BUT . 


YOU KNOW WHAT A GUN DOES: TWEAK... 

STANO ASIDE / (F YOU'RE NOT GUILTY — 
y YOU'VE NOTHING 

TWEAK...? TO FEAR. 

TWAAR } 

TWEE 


JUDGE DREDD HAS WO 
FAVOURITES ! IF TWEAK IS 
GUILTY OF MURDER... 
VL SHOOT Him 
MYSELF / 


WHEN THE ROBOTS HAD 
DUG DEEP ENOUGH, 
DREDD LOOKED fe 
DOWN INTO THE 
GRAVE, » « 


— FE 
= q 
HE'S TRYING TO Pree 


SOMETHING — BUT HOW THE Vi 
DROKK CAN J UNDERSTAND P 


~e 


OPEN THE GRAVE ! 


TWEAK, AIN'T MUCH I CAN DO TO MAKE 
AMENDS: BUDDY... BUT YOU'RE WELCOME TO 
COME WITH US. AND — /M SORRY. 


FUL IN THE 


SO HE COULD REACH THIS 
PLANTATION WHERE THEY 
WERE SLAVES ~ SO HE COULD 
SEE HIS FAMILY AGAIN. «« 


MY GUESS IS THE PLANTATION OWNER ~ ONE 
OF THE SLAY- RIDERS — FOUND THEY DIDN'T 
WORK HARD ENOUGH — AND HAD THEM 


SHOT... 

SO TWEAK BURIED 
THEM AND BEGAN LAYING ROCKS 
ON THEIR GRAVE..."FOOD" FOR 
THEIR JOURNEY AFTER DEATH — 
ACCORDING TO THE CUSTOM ON 
HIS PLANET... AND WE‘RE 
GONNA HELP HIM... / 


| THINK TWEAK'S TRYING TO TELL YOU, 
SPIKES — HE ONLY LIKES THE HARD STUFF... 
GRANITE AND QUARTZ 


HIS GRUB — AND | LUGGED THESE NICE JUICY 
ROCKS ALL THE WAY UP THE HILL SPECIAL. 


DRAGGED AS A SPECIMEN THE LAND-RAIDER CONTINUED ITS 
OFF HIS HOME PLANET... DANGEROUS JOURNEY TO MEGA-CITY TWO, 
SOLD INTO SLAVERY...HIS ACROSS THE CURSED EARTH » 
MATE AND KIDS BUTCHERED 7 
ON A WORLD LIGHT YEARS 
AWAY FROM HOME 5 » « 
YEAH: TWEAK MUST REALLY 

THINK WE HUMANS ARE 

CIVILISED ! 


JUDGE DREDD'S LOG : 
DAY THIRTEEN 
VOURNEY CO-ORDINATES : AS-L6. B. 


ETIMES THE 
STUMAN RACE MAKES. = 
ME SICK: 
—_— 


next PROG: BATTLE OF 
THE BURGER BARONS: 


THE CURSED EARTH Fa awe TLRCT Toe cance anaes ctone orem 
CHAPTER 11 : : 7 THROUGH THE CURSED EARTH — 


AND NEITHER WA 
GIVING WAY |! 


ete 


y mga ~» 
WE'LL SHOW THEM 
BURGER KING CREEPS 
Z THE GARBAGE PAIL ! 


a 


MACDONALD'S 
MARAUDERS 


HAVE BIT OFF MORE'N “ 
THEY KIN CHEW ti 


ir, 0} 
STG ® 


te 


RATROBOT 
MIKE MEMAHON 
LETIERING ROBOT 


TOM FRAME 


CONTINUING 418 JOURNEY THROUGH THE CURSED EARTH TO DELIVER \\_ ppeppanp, : > ae 
VITAL VACCINE TO MEGA-CITY TWO, JuoGE DREDD HAS CROSSED THe ||| BREDPAND HIS y, _{( ,GONNA TAKE A FEW Hots 
MISBISSIPD! INTO THE NUCLEAR DUSTBOWL THAT Was KANSAS — |\\ Gur! {10 REPAIR THE LAND-RAIDER, 


RIGHT INTO A STORM, «> 
THE GREAT ATOMIC WAR PLAYED WELL 
WITH THE WEATHER OUY HERE. BUT IT LOOKS LIKE THE STORM 


18 DYING DOWN, 
iy JUST IN TIME, AJR VENTS ARE CLOGGED UP, 
{LL HAVE T0 S70? ENGINES. 


OKAY, GET BUSY/ 
LOOKS LIKE A TOWN 
UP AHEAD, I'LL RIDE 
IN AND SPY OT THE 


WITH THE JUDGE WENT SPIKES HARVEY ROTTEN: A 
CONVICT WHO HAD BEEN PROMISED A PARDON FOR 
HELPING DREDD.»+ 

IN BETWEEN, .. FUNNY 
NAME FOR A TOWN, WHADDYA S!POSE THEY'RE 
IN BETWEEN, JUDGEY BOY P 


[ag SEARCH ME, SEEAS 


UNAS 


pols sy! 


GIT ON YUH'RE KNEES, 
STRANGER ! YUH GOT 
TEN SECONDS TO LIVE! 


COLD BEER: PAL, AN'A 
HAMBURGER WITH FRENCH 
STRANGERS. WHAT KIN FRIES ON THE SIDE. 
AH DO FER Yuu > 


t aS 
EASY, peed 
THERE MUST BE J 
SOME MISTAKE! & 


SSIS 
ee 


4 


NO MISTAKE, THEY SPIES FER ONE 


OUTSIDE. ++ 


mand auncen |) { EveRvBODY KNOWS TH Big / Maanowates TO 
a ‘NUFF, Mi R CHAINS \S FIGHTIN’ . 
askin’ rena | “BLAST EM, ZEKE! 4) | Awan Fen TH PART OTH | SURGER KING 70 
—paieiie cas wg sae cae e 
WHAT THE DROKK : 
ARE YOU TALKING BURGER KING ‘ 
ABOUT AND HIS BURGER 


BOYS 18 RIDIN’ 
; WS 
> — 
A WHOLE 
PASSEL O' THEM! 
WE CAIN'T 
FIGHT 'EM ! 


wi 
AN’ WE AIM TO KEEP IT THAT WAY, 
x SO GIT SAYIN' THEM PRAYERS / 


WAIT A MINUTE / YOU CAN 
SEE BY MY BADGE I'MA 
MEGA-CITY JUDGE ~ 


DANG! THE ALARM 
BELL'S A-SOUNDIN'! 


WE GAVE YUH TILL TODAY 
Pt eet 
on™ R -/ WE AIN'T ON NOBODY'S 
WHAT'S IT TO BE P SIDE, BURGER KING ! WE-WE 
UUS' WANNA LIVEIN PEACE 


"4 ‘EM UP: BOYS ~ WE'RE TAKIN! 
‘EM TO BURGERVILLE / 


WRONG. BURGER KING 
comin' TO MACD 


Yd z Pe, Te 
"IT'S RONALD MACDONALD |" Fagin iy” we's cravesr 2 TUE WR 
: WHO'S TASTIEST > | a 
CU 5 ST , 


YOU'VE BITTEN OFF  \ 
ORE'N YUH KIN CHEW 
HIS TIME, RONALD ! 


I~<S BUR 


HAMBURGER WARS! THIS 1S CRAZY! to? 
LET'S SCRAM WHILE THE SCRAMMIN'S GOOD / 
er SE ry THEY NEED 
AL CF “NN J THEY CAN 
i “ id 
4 


NO, SPIKES! WE 
CAN'T DESERT THESE 
TOWNSFOLK — 


TRY A KNUCKLE 


1 SANDWICH INSTEAD, € 
FREAK J < 4 
p > 
x - 
rt y 


RONALD MACDONALD'S CUT 
DOWN BURGER KING! LET'S 
HIGHTAIL IT f Sa 


1 of es 


e 


THAT PROVES WE Gor A 
BETTER BURGER | 


YOU DIDN'T HAVE TO SHURE+ STRANGER ~ BUT THEY'LL 
BURN THE TOWN, YOU 


6 , 
T'S MOVE! YOU LUCKY FOLKS ” —4 DIFFERENCE a~¥ . |] WON THIS RIDICULOUS 
T A REAL TREAT IN STORE / 7 ee P 
THERE'S A DIFFERENCE AT YOULL ENVOY! = pac a THE BURGER’ ‘RING. 
MACDONALD'S — Sen is Ao 


TH' FAMILY TRADITION, 


Safar esinate™” ss : | 
AN! HAVE YUH GO OVER TO 

IN THESE PARTS. <st/7 IND BURGER KiNG OPE « 
-_ RISK, Ad 
ME, AH!M JUS! CARRYIN' ON WERE ON AN tT a SK. AG 

‘ gy 
; Mi me ; | 
Pe 4 


CO Pec ec Be NS 
a CONTINUING HIS JOURNEY ACROSS 


THE CURSED EARTH TO DELIVER 
VITAL VACCINE TO MEGA-CITY TWO. 


ie UUDGE DREDD HAS REACHED ARKANSAS. © 
Rey NNER (170 WA ARN C7 a= 


THE CURSED EARTH 


CHAPTER 12 


a ._ + e@ 


: : a 

|| Ba Grover : MAT) » 

TB. GROVER __|f Vg 

4) aR ROBOT : PETE 
MIKE MeMAHON | 


‘ CAUGHT US A PASSEL 
0! HUNGRY CUSTOMERS FER TH‘ ys iy Vie 


: MACDONALD CHAIN ! st 
XY 25) 

) ty i f t 

A, 


{ $0 THIS IS MACDONALD CITY. 
IT'S LIKE SOMETHING OUT 
OF A NIGHTM, 


THE MAN WHO CALLED HIMSELE 
RONALD MACDONALD RAN 10.4 DAIS 
ABOVE THE MAIN 
REET... | YW macoonatp's 

MARAUDERS GAVE 
THEM BURGER KING 
CREEPS A WHUPPIN' 
TODAY ! | SWEAR TO 
YU, MA FRIENDS, WE 
WON'T REST TILL TH 
LAST BURGER KING 
DINER HAS BIN 

WIPED our ! 


AH HAVE A DREAM, MA ERIENDS — A DREAM WHERE "4 ; 1 4 

AH SEE EVERY SQUARE INCH OF THIS FAIR LAND ALL THAT'S DECENT, AND AMERICAN © MOMS 

COVERED BY ONE BIG MACDONALD'S BURGER BAR! WHERE EVERY BURGER 1s ernie APPLE PIE, HERSHEY BARS AND THE NEW yy 
WITH PICKLE, AN! EVERY ‘SHAKE YORK YANKEES — YE, VTH, 

A DREAM WHERE EVERY AMERICAN CHILD — BE HE I$ SO THICK YU GOTTA DRINK IT THATIS DESERT AN MEGA 7 aid 

NORMAL OR MUTIE — KIN GROW UP WITHOUT WITH A SPOON / _ 


KNOWIN' THE HORRORS 0' NATURAL FooD ! 
Z eemme ...#aS BEEN WIPED OUT 
ES C] 7 m 


Es 


pat IN ITS PLACE WILL STAND 


Ry 
ES) "4 D'S: — ONE HUGE: ONION- 


‘ (S74 MA 
Gi V/# \S " . sy C1) SPANGLED MACDONALD'S — FROM 
ia ONG a? f j SEA TO SHININ’ SEA # cS 
\ 


Y ENUFF SPEECHIFYIN'. LET'S 
EN EAT? THE BURGERS AN! 
AW\ SHAKES IS ON ME J 
w( 


DREDD AND THE OTHER CAPTIVE "CUSTOMERS" SORRY, RONALD, AH'LL 
WERE TAKEN TO A HUGE BURGER BAR — SEE TOIT WOW. 


LINE UP, MA FRIENDS. THAR'S 
FOOD-A- PLENTY. NO ORDER 
TAKES LONGER'N A MINUTE. 


BOY-WHY AIN'T THIS 
TABLE BIN W/PED ? 


DON'T WORRY, FOLKS. EVERYTHIN' IN ) I THOUGHT WAS CRAZY, masal WHEN THEY HADEATEN, ) THIS 1S OUR CHANCE, SPIKES. ONLY TWO 
MACDONALD'S IS D/SPOSABLE ~ JUDGEY BOY, BUT 21S BUNCH ) | ‘DREDD AND THE GUARDS, BOTH SLOW AND FAT FROM 
INGLUDIN' TH' STAFF. TAKE DA CAKE. rae OTHERS WERE PUT TOO MANY TAKE-AWAYS. 1. 

UNDER GUARD IN A 

HAMBURGER 


YOU ! NO SLEEPING 
AFTER A MACDONALD'S 
MEAL! 


THE MEN HAD KEYS TO THE NECK Al TRANSPORT DEPOT WAS BEHIND TASTE JUDGE 
CHAINS, DREDD AND SPIKES BOUND | | ‘THE WAREHOUSE... 
AND GAGGED THEM, AND THEN — 7 PLD PREWAR 8007, PAL 
HERE ARE THE KEVS. YOU PEOPLE wil )| LaUlGiin: BUT THEVA DO. LE 
HAVE TO FIND YOUR OWN Way TO m1 
FREEDOM. WE'VE GOT OTHER 
BUSINESS. 


WEARING THE MEN'S 
UNIFORMS: DREDD AND 
SPIKES MADE A CLEAN 


GETAWAY. .« BOY: GET A LOAD OF THEM 


HOOFERS ! THE SIZE OF 


CLOUD 

NG FOR 
RM . 

ELEPHANTS ! ey rm 
MUTATIONS, NO i 


WONDER EVERYONE ROUND 
HERE tS SO HOT ON BURGERS. 
_.\ Pa. THEY'VE GOT ENOUGH BEEF. 


4 >> a7 
WE MADE . : 
IT: SUDGEY . ul © 
BOY ! 


HEAD ACROSS 
COUNTRY FOR THE 


T 

i 
0 
” 


THAT'S NO 
DUST STORM 


IT'S DEM BURGER KING 8070S ! 
THEY'RE DRIVIN' DA HOOFERS 


TOO LATE TO 
TURN THE TRUCK — 
GET DOWN ! 


CRUSH THEM 
MACDONALD 
MUNCHERS ! 


DOGGIES | 


. ys abc ea : 


we 


THEY'S STi ALIVE. oY WAL, WE GOT OUR OWN JUDGE. THE BURGER 
HEY, THIS ONE'S BADGE KING VIGILANTES ALLUS BRINGS ONE WHEN 
SAYS HE'S A JUDGE. WE'RE OUT HUNTIN' MACDONALDS. 

7 BRING THEM ! 


HOWDY, YU STINKIN' MACDONALD 
MUNCHERS GOT ANYIHIN' TO SAY 'FORE 
AH PASS SENTENCE ? 


a — tl 


WE AREN'T MACDONALD'S MEN. 
WE ONLY TOOK THIS TRUCK TO 
és HEM. 


A LIKELY STORY ! YOU'VE BIN TRIED AN! THIS 1S MADNESS. THERE'S 
FOUND GUILTY OF HAMBURGER CRIMES -' NO DEATH SENTENCE FOR 
BY TH! POWERS VESTED IN ME BY THE f 

BURGER KING, AH SENTENCE YU TO 

DEATH. 


MAYBE WHAR YU 
COME FROM, BOY. 
BUT OUT HERE WE 
GOT OUR OWN KIND 
OF LAW — 


THE LAND-RAIDER ) BACK. YOU MURDERING SCUM! 
APPEARED, ». jo = BACK, OR YOUILL DYE WHERE Jol 
INP 0. YOU STAND ! wy 
a . 
— 


H-HOLY 
MUSTARD ?! LOOK AT 
THAT THING ! 


NICE TO SEE YOU: { WEFOUND YOUR @-BIKES WHAT DO You “7 NOTHING WE CAN DO. 
UUDGE JACK. IN THAT BURNT-OUT WANT TO DO LET THEM GO AND LET'S 


TO MAI WEIRDOS P a 
WERE DEAD MEAT. CITY WHEN WE CAME ae 


ACROSS THIS LITTLE 
LYNCHING PARTY. 


ONGE AGAIN THE LAND-RAIDER 
MOVED OFF ON ITS JOURNEY 
THROUGH THE CURSED EARTH... 


WHEN | GET BACK TO MEGA-CITY 

ONE, I'LL ORGANISE N EXPEDITION 

TO DEAL WITH THAT CRAZY 
HAMBURGER WAR. RIGHT NOW WE'VE 
GOT OUR OWN WAR... A WAR 
AGAINST TIME. O 

WE GOTTA GET THAT VACCINE 

TO MEGA-CITY TWO SOON OR MILLIONS WILL DIE... 


THEY HEARD THE DARK ONE'S EVIL 
THE BEASTS THUNDERED FORWARD SQUAWKING BEHIND THEM...HEARD ITS 


THE CURSED EARTH 


BESTIAL SCREECH OF GLEE AS IT DRAGGED 
CHAPTER 13 ALT yi ue eae ONE OF THEM. SCREAMING WITH TERROR. 
SCENT OF THE DARK ONE, EVEN 1G THE GROUND. THEY MUST:KEEP 
THE COMING BEFORE THEY HAD SEEN HIM, RUNNING ! RUNNING ! 
AND PANIC HAD SPREAD THROUGH 
F THEM LIKE WILDFIRE. » » 


7 JUDGE DREDD TO CREW... 
BATTLE STATIONS ! 


SATANUS! 


gee 
Ont 
o BE. Mew 


> 
nw 


fon 
e( Uf 2OO0OADI . 
bo iy Credit Card: 
: @ | server aoeor 
“Lowi oe 1) ART ROBOT 
+0 I] MIKE MeMAHON _ 
& “0: ~ "| TERIERING ROBOT 
Taf) © ¢,4 TOM FRAME 


6 # . 
“6 2484 COMPU-73e | 


JUDGE DREDD WAS LEADING A DESPERATE |. . 
RESCUE MISSION TO MEGA-CITY TWO —- 


WITH A CARGO OF VACCINE, 


KEEP BLASTING EM! THE % 
LAND-RAIDER CAN'T TAKE 
MUCH MORE OF THIS ! 


ANYWAY, WHAT 
ARE THESE 
MONSTERS DOING 
ROAMING ACROSS 
THE CURSED 
EARTH P 


NATIONAL PAR: UGHT BACK TO 
LIFE BY GENETIC ENGINEERING / 


LiKE 
SOMETHING OUT 
OF HELL |! 


IN THE MOUNTAINS: RED EVES F 
GLARED DOWN AT THE WOUNDED 
STYRACOSAUR. » DESPERATELY, 
THE BEAST TRIED TO RUN...T 
KNEW IT COULD EXPECT NQ 
L) MERCY FROM THE DARK ONE ! 


LEM 4 


1 THOUGHT IT WAS MEANT TO 
STAND UP TO ANYTHING, JuDGEY. [3 


y fe: iz = 
aN wef 
Me 


y GUESS NO-ONE TOLD 
THE MANUFACTURER ABOUT 
STAMPEDING DINOSAURS / 


THE DARK ONE 
MOVED IN 
QUICKLY FOR 
THE FINISH 


WHEN THE ATOMIC WAR CAME. 


Neal THE DINOSAURS MUST HAVE BEEN 


WS LEFT FREE TO ROAM... 


CEASE FIRE — WE'VE SCARED 
THEM OFF / BUT WHATEVER 
STARTED THE STAMPEDE ~ IT 
SGARED THEM FVEN MORE. 


AND IT'S STILL UP 
THERE... LISTEN / 
SOUNDS LIKE WORLD 
WAR FOUR HAS 
BROKEN OUT. THE 
STYRACOSAUR'S 
THERE'S A GHASTLY 
ROARING, LIKE — 


Se 
Pee 
q 
WE'VE GOT PROBLEMS OF OUR 
OWN... BUSTED TRACK / THERE'S 
A TOWN A FEW MILES FROM 
HERE — "REPENTANCE". LET'S 


=| SEE IF WE CAN GET THE TRACK 
RS WELDED UP THERE. 


THE STYRACOSAUR LUNGED WITH ITS HORNS... 
BUT THE ENORMOUS JAWS OF THE BRUTAL 
KILLER BIT INTO ITS NECK. « » 


Bed 
THE FLESH 
TASTE! 
GooD 


THE DARK ONE GORGED ITSELF ON THE JUICY 
EF aL biphe eR MAL Ae s HE HAD BEEN GIVEN A SECOND CHANCE... 
TO DIGEST IT. HE SCREECHED OUT HIS JOY... (2 : = CORN DCO WD PATO KE 
IT WAS GREAP To BE ALIVE AGAIN | ee HE AND HIS KIND HAD RULED THE 
EARTH MILLIONS OF YEARS AGO! Nid 
mits’ 


NOOB a 
NN RK SAE 
«en 


GENTLEMEN: LIFE BEGINS WITH A SINGLE 
CELL OF D.N.A, —S¥AS A BLUF-PRINT ON 
WHICH AN ANIMAL'S S/ZE... HABITS... 
AND /NTELLIGENCE ARE RECORDED. 


AS YOU KNOW: WE CAN 
NOW CREATE LIFE FROM 


AFTER A PROCESS 
SYMILAR TO CLONING. 
THE CELLS WERE 
INJECTED IN 
ALLIGATORS EGGS... 
THE EGG YOLKS WOULD 
SUPPLY THE 
DINOSAURS WITH 
FOOD AND WARMTH 
AS THEY BEGAN 

70 GROW... 


HAM cs 


THE FOSSILS OF DINOSAURS — 
LIKE THIS ONE — LYING IN THE 
Heats iF SENG ieee - LOOK, PROFESSOR...YOU CAN 
LIFE SPECIMENS FROM THE AGE q SEE THE LITTLE TYRANNOSAURS 


0 
\ oF THE GREAT DINOSAURS / (aad tees. ee ewe dt | 


SOON IT WAS TIME FOR THE EGGS 
TO HATCH. UNFORTUNATELY. . . 


V THE OTHER THREE BABY 
TYRANNOSAURS ARE DEAD. 
BUT NUMBER FOUR IS A 
STURDY LITTLE FELLOW... 


HE'S NOT EVEN 
WAITING FOR THE 
HEAT TO CRACK 
THE SHELL. HE'S 
BREAKING OUT OF 
THE HOST EGG 
HIMSELF £ 


THEY CALLED IT “SATANUS". 17 GREW 
QUICKLY TO THE SIZE OF A LARGE DOG. 
THEY FED IT ON SHEEP AND SATANUS 
HIMSELF ADDED T0 HIS MENU— WITH 
THE ODD CAT UNLUCKY ENOUGH TO 
STRAY INTO HIS COMPOUND, », 


iF 
IT'S A REALLY FINE SPECIMEN... 


SEE ITS SCALES — THEY'RE SO 
HEALTHY AND SHINY. 


THE MONSTER GREW 
AND ITS APPETITE 
GREW, TOO — THEY 
CHANGED ITS DIET 
TO CATTLE... 


THE SCIENTISTS SHUDDERED WITH HORROR AT 
THE GLISTFNING BLACK THING THAT 
EMERGED... 


AMAZING / 
GENTLEMEN, WE 
ARE LOOKING ATA 
CREATURE THAT 
DIED OUT SUXTY 
FIVE MILLION 
YEARE AGO! 


I'M AFRAID 

THAT IDEA WASN'T 
A SUCCESS. 
SORRY ABOUT 
YOUR LEG; 
PROFESSOR. 


f 


MAYBE TYRANNOSAURS 
WEREN'T SO STUPID 
AFTER ALL. LOOK AT 
THE EXPERT WAY IT'S 
ROUNDING THEM UP, 
PROFESSOR. Z| 


iN THE WILD A 
TYRANNOSAUR 
WOULDN'T HAVE Gor 
SO MUGH FOOD — 
THAT'S WHY HE'S 
GROWING SO QUICKLY, 
WE!D BETTER CUT HIS 7 
FOOD DOWN — 
OTHERWISE HE'LL 
GROW 700 BIG AND 
BE TOO EXPENSIVE. 


“IMAGINE WHAT ITS MOTHER WAS 
LIKE, PROFESSOR...WHO PRODUCED 
A THING LIKE THAT." 

BUT NOW 


WE'RE iTS MOTHER, AND. « + 


TYRANNOSAUR TASTE 
FLESH, . 17 WOULD NI 


CUTTING DOWN ON HIS DIET HAS ONLY MADE 

SATANUS MORE V/C/OUS. WE'VE TRIED FEEDING 
HIM SOYA MEAT SUBSTITUTE ~ BUT HE JUST 
SPAT IT OUT. | - 


IT'S A SHAME, BUT HE‘LL 
HAVE TO BE PUT DOWN. 


eee PRObe V0 RECREATE $0 THE DINOSAUR NATIONAL PARK HAD 
= PENED AND WAS A GREAT St . 

HUNDREDS OF DINOSAURS AND oon E CAME FROM ALL oven roe 

OPEN A NATIONAL PARK ? THE AMERICA... 


PUBLIC HAS ALWAYS LIKED La—eege ar. BS 
MONSTERS...1T WILL SOLVE se PT 60) 


OUR FINANCIAL PROBLEMS. Bay’ Y'ALL HAVING A GOOD TIME... 
REMEMBER: DADS ~TELL THE 
KIDDIES TO KEEP THE WINDOWS 
SHUT AND IF YOUR CAR BREAKS 
DOWN — DON'T LEAVE IT. 
THESE DINOSAURS ARE MIGHTY 
DANGEROUS ! FEEDING TIME 
y/4 FOR THE TYRANNOSAURS IS 

A THREE O'CLOCK TODAY. 


SAR 
a go 


ag 


SATANUS WAS THE STAR ATTRACTION... HE LIKED TO STAY IN THE DARKNESS OF THE 

FED ON DRUGGED MEAT, HE STAGGERED TYRANNOSAUR HOUSE, SHARPENING HIS TEETH UP 
AROUND LIKE A SLEEP WALKER —UNABLE AND HOPING FOR BETTER DAYS. 

TO CARRY OUT HIS NATURAL URGES TO 

KILL... THEN CAME THE DAY WHEN A KEEPER 
FORGOT TO DRUG SOME OF THE MEAT... 
SATANUS AND TWO HAIRY 
TYRANNOSAURS HAD MOVED FAST...» 


HEY, MR TYRANNOSAU GET OUT THERE WHERE THE 
EK you DONT FRIGHTEN ME s PUBLIC CAN SEE YER-OR —am 
: ; CGB, VER'LL GET ANOTHER BEATIN'! a 
HIS INTENSE HATRED FOR HUMANS i 
PROBABLY STARTED FROM ABOUT THIS TIME. 


SATANUS HAD PERSONALLY DEALT 
j WITH SEVEN TOURISTS. ..PIOKING 
a BS] THEM UP, SNAPPING THEM LIKE 
“3 A WISHBONE: GORING AND 


é 4 ud J = CRUSHING. + + + >» 
HE'LL HAVE TO 
AND DRAGGED HIM AND THE v DIE NOW 
OTHER TWO ESCAPEES BACK— &. = 7. 
i MUZZLED AND IN CHAINS... te, Ca ae? \\ 
RS . “A WA = 


S ~ HY 
“= 
; Ny 


‘ 


BUT THE PUBLIC WERE QUEUING UP 
TO SEE THE INFAMOUS KILLER 
TYRANNOSAUR, HE WAS A BIGGER 
STAR THAN EVER. WE COULDN'T 
BE ALLOWED TO DIE? 


TCHED AS HIS TWO THEN IT WAS HIS TURN... HE BACKED AWAY 
SaNabEs WERE GIVEN AN ANGRILY — GROWLING AND FOAMING FROM : i THe aS . 
INJECTION AND FELL HIS MUZZLE — WORKING HIMSELF UP f a BUTE ED ie 
UNCONSCIOUS, . - INTO A LATHER OF RAGE! om SATANUS HE 
= BURNED IN HIS 
BRAIN.» 


ACTER THE 
7 OPERATION, HELL 
BE AS GENTLE ASA 
LAMB. PULL THOSE 
CHAINS TIGHT- SO 


HE CAN'T MOVE. 


WE'LL OPERATE ON THEIR 
BRAINS, .. REMOVE THE PART 
WHICH MAKES TYRANNOSAURS 
SUCH MANIC KILLERS. 


Fa A sh 


THEY DIDN'T CATCH HIM THE E 
SECOND TIME... HE'D GONE HIGH 
UP IN THE MOUNTAINS AND 
HUNTED BY NIGHT, « « 

HIDING OUT IN THE 


HOW DARE THEY DOTHIS TOHIM—A 

TYRANNOSAURUS REX ! THE GREATEST 

MONSTER TO EVER WALK THE EARTH ! 

WHO ONLY KNEW HOW TO KILL so 5 
AND Kill AGAIN 


- j ' . K : j = 
dwn ; g Sa WW, 
HIS LOVE OF DARKNESS PROBABLY STARTED FROM [2 SATANUS WAS... ANGRY / e 
ABOUT THIS TIME. THEY'D GIVEN UP SEARCHING FOR THEY WOULD UF UI 
HIM AFTER SIX RANGERS HAD NOT RETURNED. nee e 
HIS DROOL BEGAN TO OVERFLOW LIKE LAVA. HERAN Bh 
HIS TONGUE GENTLY OVER HIS DAGGERS... . BUT — 


THERE WAS NO NEED TO RUSH...THEY WERE 
HEADING FOR THE PLACE ~ HIS SPECIAL PLACE... 


SATANUS GROANED WITH PLEASURE AT THE 
MEMORY. .. BUT NOW HIS ATTENTION 
SHIFTED TO THE VEHICLE BELOW... HE 
COULD SEE HUMMANS ON BOARD IT...» 
HUMANS WHOSE FLESH HE ENJOYED 
MOST! HIS MOUTH MOISTENED. . . 


STRANGERS ARE ALWAYS 
WELCOME IN REPENTANCE. 


/” sure 1S GOOD TO MEET SO 
MANY FRIENDLY PEOPLE ! 


YEAH...! GOT 
AN UNEASY 

FEELING ABOUT 
THIS, SPIKES... 
THEY'RE TOO 
FRIENDLY. 


FELL, AND THE BELL TOLLED — 
THEY WOULD BE HIS £ 


THE TOWN OF 
REPENTANCE JUST 


A 


EXT pROG: FOR WHOM 
THE BELL TOLLS | 


F LOOK AT ALL THOSE 
PEOPLE COMING OuT TO 
GREET US. JUDGE. 


lp] SATANUS CHASED THE RIVAL UP THE SIDE OF THE VOLCANO } 
UNTIL — THERE WAS NOWHERE LEFT FOR IT TO RUN ! 


\y Credit Card: 
NS | PAT MILLS 
it ROBOT 
| Ake mcmanon 


LETTERING ROGOT 
TOM FRAME 


AND SCREECHED OUT A LITANY 
OF HATE AS IT WATCHED ITS 
RIVAL DROWN... 


UNABLE TO KEEP ITS 


BALANCE, THE OTHER Y) 
TYRANNOSA. 


A UR. 
SLIPPED AND FELL... 


THE DARK ONE PERCHED HIMSELF ON THE EDGE 
OF THE VOLCANO — HIS PACK HOWLED UP AT 
HIM. HE WAS THEIR UNCHALLENGED 
LEADER NOW! : 


AY 


Ke idag ae 
oe le 


Ay 


gS 

VES 
7 

LF 

, 

Ws Y is 

h 


\% AWS 
Ww 


Ns 
WAS 
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THEIR HUGE APPETITES WITH THE FLESH THEY 


HUMAN FLESH ! 


IN THE NEARBY TOWN OF 
REPENTANCE. JUDGE DREDD- [7 
LEADING A DESPERATE RESCUE 
MISSION TO MEGA-CITY TWO - 
HAD BROUGHT THE LAND 

RAIDER IN FOR REPAIRS... 


AS THE MEN FROM 
MEGA-CITY SHUT OFF 
ENGINES... 
SN'T 
TWEAK COMING WITH 
us ? 


laa gl & 
(\\ (i 


STRANGERS IS ALWAYS \ 


WELCOME IN REPENTANCE, 
UUDGE. "BULL" CANNON'S 
MY NAME. AH'LL SOON 
HAVE YER LAND RAIDER 


NOW WHY DON'T 
YER HAVE SOME VITTALS 
IN THE SALOON WHILE 
YER WAITING P 


NAH! THAT FUR RUG FINDS 
THE IDEA OF EATING ANYTHING 
THAT'S BEEN ALIVE REVOLTING. 


Semmey COUPLE OF ROCKS A DAY 


x 
—a— 


14 


AND HE'S HAPPY ! 


4 S 
mm 


IN FACT THE JUDGE 
PROGRAMMED THE 
COMPUTER TO TEACH HIM 
ELEMENTARY ENGLISH. 
DREDD'S GOT THE CRAZY 

IDEA THAT TWEAK 
MIGHT BE a 


’ 


Y # PLAY WITH A BALL... 


DICK AND JANE PLAY 
WITH A BALL... JUDGE 


A DREDD WILL NOT PLAY 


WITH A BALL. 


THEY SURE MAKE 
YOU FEEL AT 
HOME ! 


BuT | GOT 

A BAD 
FEELING 
ABOUT THIS 

TOWN! 


OOH, GIVE mg A HOME... : 
WHERE THE TYRANNOSAUR ROAM, 
AND THE BRONTO AND THE 

STEGOSAUR PLAY... F 


TAKE DREDD AND THIS Al THAT MOMENT THE DARK 
ONE WAS STILL WAVING THE WHEN HIS HAG-MOTHER HaD 
BITTEN 
ics R caring | ate erage OFF A SCOLOSAUR'S DANGEROUS SPIKY 
: A VICTIM HAD BEEN A TRICK HE TAIt —-THEN TIPPED IT ONTO ITS BACK... 

GUESS WE : HAD LEARNED FROM THE 
BETTER : SHE-DEVIL WHO HAD 

BE... SPAWNED HIM ~ SIXTY FIVE 

guuun! MILLION YEARS AGO. «+! 


errs 


FOR A MOMENT, 
MEMORIES OF HIS 


nee 
et 


nf 


aN f 


Sats , 

THE SHELL HAD FORMED A FEEDING TROUGH FOR 

HER LITTLE ONES SO NONE OF THE GOOD THINGS 
/| WERE WASTED. HE HAD BEEN FIRST AT THE TROUGH ! 


AS THE BLACK TYRANNOSAUR THEN — STRIKE! THE} =. 
AND THE OTHERS GREW. THE TYRANNOSAURS CARED 
HAG-B8ITCH TAUGHT HER NOTHING FOR THE 
GHASTLY BROOD EVERYTHING BRONTO'S SCREAMS, 
SHE KNEW. +» THEIR JOB IN LIFE £2 
WASTO KIL f/74 G@ 
AND THEY WERES (|, “4 
ene ANG 
my f 
a AGS 


SATANUS WAS BEST OF ALL! 
SLASHING AND RIPPING 


i 
HOW TO LIE IN WAIT FOR OTHER DINOSAURS AS Dae aula (A 
THEY CAME TO DRINK —OR A BRONTOSAURUS INSTEAD OFTHE HAG | 1S 
yas 17 STEPPED CAUTIOUSLY ONTO THE BANK VRANNCSALE tae 
IN SEARCH OF VEGETATION... EVEN THE BIG BULL 
TYRANNOSAUR WHO 


WAS HER Lares mate. » Wimgg 2 : ———- 
AND WHO SHE ALLOWED i bi ig on . 4 
ONE DAY ~ AS SHE WAS DRAGGING A DEAD THING OUT TO SHARE HER NEST, q é = 
OF THE SWAMP — SATANUS WAS WAITING. .. HE WAS IN AWE OF HERi 


WOULD KEEL THE SHE DEVIL NOW AND BECOME 


SATANUS WATCHED AS THEY LOCKED 
PACK LEADER... 


ge) JAWS IN A TYRANNOSAUR GREETING... 
~ SHE WAS FIGHTY YEARS OLD -HE 
WOULD SOON GET THE BETTER OF HER... 


BEFORE... 
STEPPED 


4 wr . = d H ...AND ASHELAY DYING AND SHE WAS 
AFTER A TEN HOUR FIGHT (J (G : WEN SES DEVOURING HIM — SATANUS THOUGHT 
THE OLD ONE HAD BROKEN ( MISERABLY OF ALL THE THINGS HE HAD 
eee EVERY SONF IN HIS BOD | 9 PLANNED To DO... THERE HAD BEEN SO 
a ! ieee Mnf MUCH... BUT IT WAS ALL OVER... 


HIS MISTAKE WAS IN TAKING , BUT NOW ~BY A MIRACLE OF MODERN SCIENCE ~ 
ON THE GREATEST MONSTER Wy SATANUS; HER SON, HAD COME BACK TO LIFE! 
OF ALL TIME ! AT EIGHTY — p HE HAD BEEN GIVEN A SECOND CHANCE -AND 
SHE WAS STILL IN HER PRIME. |. | THIS TIME HIE WAS PACK LEADER! IT WAS 
LATER ~AT A HUNDRED AND s GREAT 70 BE ALIVE ! 
TWENTY YEARS OLD ~ SHE 1 
WOULD LOSE AN EYE ~AS SHE 
LED A VAST ARMY OF , 2 Ste, i 
TYRANNOSAURS TOA GREAT f Lang < ieee 
AND BLOODY VICTORY... j sg - 

E a 


et 


Co 


IN REPENTANCE, BELLS 
BEGAN TOTOLL. 
SATANUS, THE TWICE- 
BORN: LED HIS PACK 
TOWARDS "BLACK 
ROCK"... 

IT WAS TIME # 


THE WAY WE SEE IT: JUDGE... 
THE TYRANT LIZARDS RULED 
FOR MILLIONS OF YEARS AT 
THE BEGINNING OF THE 
WORLD... AND NOW THEY'LL 
RULE AGAIN AT THE FND 

OF THE WORLD! sr'S 

A JUDGEMENT ON 

THE HUMAN 


THE DROKK ARE TH 
BELLS RINGING — ? 


HIME) SHE WOULD BECOME KNOWN AS “OLD ONE EYE" 

| PY AND WOULD BEA LEGEND IN HER OWN LIFETIME! 
U 
im 


, -D Oy. hm wv vac 
; | THARG NOTE: SEE 2000ADP PROGS 1-19 


IT'S THE SIGNAL... YOU'RE TO BE SATANUS WAS USED 10 BEING FED BY HE EVED THE FOOD WITH THE TYRANNOSAURS 


OFFERED UP AS SACRIFICE TO HUMANS FROM HIS DAYS IN THE BRIGHT RED EVES. HE DEVOURED TWO OF THE VICTIMS. 
SATANUS AND HIS PACK ! NATIONAL PARK. HE HAD GONE ALONG MOANED DEEP IN HIS THROAT THIS WAS HOW THINGS 
THE BELL TOLLS FOR YOU. WITH IT, 11 SUITED HIM VERY WELL... WITH PLEASURE... SHOULD BF... 


VUDGE DREDD 


THEY'RE ALL YOURS, SATANUS ! 
ALITTLE PRESENT FROM 
REPENTANCE ! 


PVE 

oN N 

a THEY WERE GOOD, BUT... 
THEY WERE NOT ENOUGH! 


AZ 


\ 


\ 


“ 
THEY'RE COMING FOR US NOW. WELL, 
WHY DON'T YER SAY SOMETHING, 


JUDGE ! ANYTHING / 
x2 —2 


S.aeeerine, Saranus |, 2 
THE UNCHAINED, SON oF [3% 
OLD ONE EVE, MOVEDIN f* 
FOR THE FINAL KILL +» 
THE FOOD IN BLACK... 
THAT WOULD BE 
HIS ALONE ! 


) x 


WHAT IS THERE TO 
SAY: SPIKES — EXCEPToas 
WE'RE DEAD MEAT! 


THE CURSED 
EARTH 
CHAPTER 15 


PICNIC 


AT 
BLACK ROCK! 


THEY HAD GIVEN THE "TERRIBLE CLAW" THE 
SCENT OF EACH OTHER... GRUNTING AND 


GOT 5101 ON THE 


FAVOURITE - "LITTLE HADES" 
LET IT RIP. PARD'NER ! 


: 

®) Credit Card? 
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AND | GOT TWENTY &/G ONES ON THE WEXT DOOR, INSIDE THE LAND RAIDER, CURIOUS: HE CLIMBED UP AND LOOKED THROUGH 
OUTSIDER ~ RED ZOMBIE ! FINISH THE ALIEN: TWEAK: WAS LEARNING A HOLE IN THE BARN — 
ELEMENTARY ENGLISH, AS — 


HIM: FELLA / 
OH: NIP ~ WHAT HAVVVE YOU DONE 


IN THE GORNER ? JUDGE DREDD WILL 
CERTAINLY VO7 BE PLEASED... 


yor 


Ce 


We Lz : 
_ vanoog* dirtte HADES HAS 
LITTLE HADES HASN'T N GOT HI. T UND... 
LOST A FIGHT YET — 6 \ =... 0a OH, MAN / | KNEW | SHOULDN'T P 
BULL CANNON STARVED JS S~l\ HAVE GIVEN RED THEM CHICKENS 
De AFORE THE FIGHT ! ¢ 
a 
BIE 


HIM FOR A WEEK TO 
REALLY GET HIM IN “COME ‘ 
o\ THE MooD. RED ZO, } Vm. 2 
er i 


TWEAK'S BRAIN SPAN WITH 


TWEAK WATCHEDAS BULL CANNON 
HORROR —THE HUMANS WERE 


PUT REINS ON LITTLE HADES AND s 
PROGCED HM OF ¢ 4y ENJOYING THE KILL ! 
4 y ‘a i—7a-al — 


f J np +) AT BLACK ROCK, SATANUS —SON OF OLD ONE EYE — 


ay 
ADVANCED FOR THE KILL / THE HUMAN HE HAD 
Baye TONIenT, ATEN HAD BEEN A LITTLE RICH. HE WANTED 


ONE OF THE BRUTE'S 
AND THERE'LL BE MORF— TEETH — STUCK IN THE 
OUT AT BLACK ROCK ! SANDSTONE FROM 
VUDGE DREDD WILL BE 
GETTING HIS — vusT 
AsgouTr Now / 


. e. ; ; ; Ps e! Z , 
Py ee FCA wees fo 7K 
THE JUDGE! THE ONLY HUMAN NN ; ; i 
4 70 BEFRIEND HiM ON THIS of ; a Saeed poorer ress § 
TERRIBLE PLANET. SOMEHOW HE ‘ d ee. 
MUST HELP HIM... BUT HOW ? ¢ | Ay - ; sity i) 
co \ ; Ate 1 i j Ny Z 
4 l \ ee 


«EF 1 CAN USE THE TOOTH THE BLACK TYRANNOSAUR BIT INTO THE 
TO SLASH THROUGH THE ROCK. +, 1T WAS FIVE SECONDS BEFORE 
ROPES — THE MESSAGE REACHED HIS TINY BRAIN... 
THE MEAT HAD GONE / 


aWY 


Ny 
Yy Y 7 
MAG, i HE STENCH OF ITS HOT POISONOU. 
tf Ng : GHEATH WAETED OVER oe oe 
WALI 77 DREDD,.. a 


TNS 
ANS 


SCHOKE? SPIKES... 

ONE LAST CHANCE... 7 
THE GRENADE — BLAST \ 
(78 ROTTEN BRAIN 


THE MONSTER FROM THE UNDEAD DIDN'T a Sb ing _ <1 uy = 
UNDERSTAND... WHAT WAS THE MEAT : ar 


TRYING 10 00? HE PicKeD IT UP IN. —_ a4 SATANUS RAN HIS TONGUE OVER 
HIS PAWS FOR A CLOSER EXAMINATION — : eae Pad cite RUNS OF HIS TRADE ay, 


THE HEADLESS TYRANNOSAUR 
WAS UNAWARE THAT IT WAS 
DEAD AS THE PACK ~ DEMENTED 
WITH THE SMELL OF BLOOD - 
JUMPED IT ! 


x 
= 
le smi 
NSS eps 
Ss ty 
7 


BACK T0 
REPENTANCE ! 


1 HATE WASTING 
GOOD JEWELLERY — 
BUT... CHOKE ON 
Ti HIS FINEAPPE 7 


THE AIR — ANOTHER TYRANNOSAUA oo THE BLACK TYRANNOSAUR 
LUNGED FOR WHAT IT THOUGHT i Pe HIT THE GROUND — SOMEONE 
IT WAS ~ ATASTY TITBIT, .. WAS GOING TO SUFFER FOR THIS 


\ W OREDD...! HE'S 
YOU KNOW, JUDGE—1 a 1 ESCAPED ! j 


THOUGHT # WAS PRETTY 
ROTTEN...BUT TH/S TOWN! | 
IT'S IN A CLASS OF 

/TS OWN I 


IT SICKENS ME AND THERE WILE BE 
PUNISHMENT. BUT FIRST... THE LAND-RAIDER'S § 
INSIDE THAT LOCK UP... ROUND THE BACK ! 


PREPARE THE KILL-DOZER / 
(|| Aezivare rve rogors: issue \ \ ASK,YOu ONCE... 
\ {l| THEM WITH FLAME THROWERS cK: 
AND PROGRAM THEM FOR NO. 3~- WHERE ¢ 
“RIOT AND HEAVY 
DUTY ASSAULT 

WORK J" 


l 
' WELL DONE, TWEAK,..SP/KES, I'M ONLY GOING TO 


Mt aes 
Pe yeax 1 7” WHADDAYAKNOW... SS 
THAT DUMB FUR RUG 
— - Fda/ '-IN...THE JAILHOUSE... 
HE-HE!S IN THE NEXT 
BATCH TO BE SACRIFICED 
70 HIS SATANIC MAJESTY / 


BUT AT THAT MOMENT, INSANE RED 


EYES WERE ALREADY GLARING 7 
7 ie EN TONS OF TERROR 
INTO THE JAILHOUSE SMASHED INTO THE 
VAIL ! x in HE CRAMMED AS MANY AS HE COULD 

: INTO HIS MAW, BUT COULDN'T GET 


THE OTHERS IN — JUST FOR THE 
MOMENT — 


SATANUS HAD GONE ALONG WITH "THE ARRANGEMENT" IN 
was THE PAST — THE BELLS, THE ROCK, THE HUMAN SACRIFICES, 
EHERE, , ALL THAT BIT... BUT HE NEEDED NOW / 


A LOT OF WORK TO BE 
° 


FOLLOWED BY HIS PACK, HE DRAGGED 
THE SCREAMING, HOLLERING 
VICTIMS DOWN THE MAIN STREET. 
HE WANTED SOMEWHERE QUIET TO 
TAKE THEM! 


» 


‘f id ” *) LOM, ft; 
oi ih nhl 


aC 


y, (CAA Mi 


DREDD ! IT’S SATANUS.,, 
HE'S GOT JUDGE JACK ! 
NOTHING WE CAN DO! 


PLENTY WE CAN 00! THAT BEAST 
FROM HELL SHOULD NEVER 

HAVE BEEN BROUGHT 

BACK TO LIFE.,,BUT 

NOW IT HAS ~ IT'S 

GONNA BURN.’... 

AND THIS FV/L 

TOWN WITH IT.. 


arteiton, PEOPLE 

OF REPENTANCE .! 

THIS IS JUDGE 
DREOD ! 

| AM GOING TO PUNISH 

YOU FOR YOUR CRIMES ! 

YOU HAVE FIVE MINUTES 


TO EVACUATE THE 
TOWN, BEFORE 


I RAZE ANE 
REPENTANCE 10 § 
THE GROUND | 1 ye 


THE CURSED 
EARTH 


CHAPTER 16 


Supe, 
ee ¥ 


ZR. 


= JHE DEVI 
EAS 


: v, >~ Credit Card: 

\) |. SATANUS CLIMBED TO THE TOP OF A ig / : x 

THE CHURCH: HIS NEEDS “ 
WERE SATISFIED NOW. HE WAS ; 
ONLY FATING BECAUSE IT W, 
THERE AND — WE DIDN! 


FUPT ROBOT 
Oa | PAT MILLS 
IS 
(DN'T WANT 
TO WASTE ANY OF THE GOODNESS / 


ART ROBOT 
MIKE MACMAHON 
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THE DARK ONE'S PACK RAMPAGED | ROP 
THROUGH THE TOWN AFTER HIM... \/7 
z < 


~~ woe 


ni : 


YOU HEARD JUDGE DREDD ! THIS 

TOWN 1S To BE DESTROYED .' 

RAZE REPENTANCE TO 

* THE GROUND! 
= om 


5 7 


AIEEEEE ! 
THE FORCES OF 
DARKNESS ARE 


eee eens nm, 


aN 


7 
5 


PrERODACTYLS 

Bet ae AND UP THERE ~OWLY JUDGE 

ve 5 JACK LEFT NOW... SATANUS IS 
<|| AL GoNNa Ear HIM — CHAIN AND ALL! 


lala) P77) 


A Kitl-DOZER ROCKET 
A INTO THE TOWER, THE piano 
BEAST BELLOWED DOWN AT 
(Qj THIS STRANGE NEW ENEMY — 


La 
Say 
ish OS 


> F 
yt 
uusr Gor YOURSELF 


A REPRIEVE, 
JUDGE JACK ! 


EVER BACHED DOWN FROM A 
- - FIGHT > 


Zi lgsgi( 


Sel FAH 
hy, 


HE LEAPT DOWN ON THIS WEIAD 
THING THAT DARED 10 CHALLENGE 
iM 


SNORTING WITH BESTIAL 
GLEE, THE SPAWN OF OLD 


IT'S ON THE ROOF! 
CAN'T GET THE GUNS 
TO TRAVERSE ! 


= ie 
NO PLACE FOR FEAR INA 
TYRANNOSAUR'S BRAIN. ONLY HATE, 


SATANUS GORED AND 


f , g IT'S TRAPPED ! AGAINST 
=” eee 7 THE ‘THROWERS! IT WON'T 


~ AZ 
THE BRUTE'S 


STAND A HOPF IN HEIL... 


TRYING TO EAT 
THE KILL-DOZER ! 


++. AND HELE 1S WHERE I'M 
SENDING IT — BACK WHERE 
THE BEAST BELONGS! _, 
POUR : 


BELLOWING, HE } ’y 
TRIED AGAIN “ 


Zz 
oe 


ee : 25 Lg My 
‘| THE EVIL ONE BACKED DOWN THE AISLE 
qd &UT — NOWHERE TO RUN / 
A 4 me =~ 
A 


SB. ms. 


COVERED IN 
FLAMES: HIS 
HOWLS WERE 
HORRIBLE TO 
HEAR. 49 
SO MUCH HE 
STILL HAD 

TO DO — 


YOU...TURNED THE FORCES OF 
DARKNESS AGAINST REPENTANCE... 
1 TRIED TO TELL THEM # WAS ON 
THEIR SIDE — BUT... WOULDN'T 
LISTEN... TURNED ON ME..- 


iS se 


Le, Dh Pm See 


a ONE LAST HIDEOUS SCREAM SCREECHED FROM THE / "BULL CANNON... HE'S 

a TORMENTED ANIMAL, THE SCREAM OF A { . AY GOT A TYRANNOSAUR'S 

, Y CREATURE WHO SHOULD NEVER HAVE BEEN BORN... 4 oer TOOTH IN HIS HEAD..." 
ZY . a a a ‘y i 


THe eae Ee BBE cr 
N JUZZL HA. = ", 
\ ITTLE HADES ~TH tae BUT TWEAK'S CLAWS COULD 
es MANGER DE HUMDAED CLAW BREAK BOULDERS IN HALF Mi 
A ’ 
FIGHTS — SPRANG INTO ACTIO! IN SECONDS ! ae 


THE FURRY ALIEN WAS 


hid, f} DESPERATE TO SAVE HIS 
(a FRIEND. LITTLE HADES 


! MIGHT BEA 
VICIOUS FIGHTER — 


THANKS : j REDD SPOK - 
TWEAK! THIS TOWN IS FINISHED vii DREDD s ME TO THE PEOPLE OF REPENTANCE 


| aT 
NOW. JUST A SMOULDERING \".~ . sia | GOs INTO THE CURSED EARTH... 
RUIN. LET'S MOVE OUT ! AND, {F YOU EVER RETURN TO 


a pot io “"T YOUR EVIL WAYS, BE SURE 
’ _ | THE LAW WiLL TRACK You 

DOWN... PUNISH YOU ! 
AND 1 AM THE LAW! 


a Fs Rome: 


oe 
re: 


ONG AFTER DREDD 
fone. % Our of THE deyer. ag IT HAD BEEN GOOD - WHILE IT LASTED. HE 
A SMOULDERING BLACK WAS NOT AS GREAT AS HIS MOTHER... 
SHAPE WAS EMERGING. . « > BUT HE'D MADE A START... AND —THE 
io. gh : AWEUL THING HE WAS GOING TO DO IN THE 
FUTURE WOULD MAKE HIM — EVEN 
GREATER ! 


T Th 


’ Uh Lod 
SATANUS 


YES: HE'D BE BACK, ..THE WORLD HAD 
(Fa Eee NOT SEEN THE LAST OF THE SON OF OLD 
ee HE, LICK HIS GRISLY ONE EVE... SATANUS THE UNCHAINED! 
~ Y WOUNDS... THEN — 00K FOR Se 
MORE WORK ! 


THE CURSED Ld uRseo FARTH —A PLACE WHERE NIGHIMARES 
‘RUE, A RADIOACTIVE WASTELAND WHERE 
OUOTiES. DRONGOS ANP SLAY- RIDERS ROAM — 
ND MEN DIE... 


CHAPTER 17 IN THE MIDDLE OF THE GREAT UTAH 


DUSTBOWL. THE JUDGE HAS JUST 

GIA NTS AREN'T cee ACROSS A REMARKABLE 
ANN es 

GENTLEMEN ¢ [feet 


SERIPT ROBOT 
JACK ADRIAN 
ART ROBOT 
BRIAN Boil, 


LETTERING ROBOT 
TOM FRAME _ 


COMPU-73e & bd 


ur BEFORE THE JUDGE 
HAD TIME TO THINK 
FURTHER... 


Wulteu 8 


Ze A GIANT FOOT CRASHE. 
UUHH/ You'LL SS) DOWN — AND THE Shoce 
PAY FOR THAT! F ) HURLS DREDD SIDEWAYS / 
° y =< 
2@\ YD ei = 


y eomaiasee ncaa fh ain 
i eee if YY HUMAN 
RAIDER, FAST! 9m Gf Ay 7 pA tee SQUASH 


™ Xy ‘ 
\\ 
AN 


N 


BACK OFF, 
GOLIATH —OR YA 
GET MORE THAN 

JUST A HOT~- 


THE GIANT TURNS,, . RACES AWAY 
ARM...TWISTED Ay WITHIN SECONDS , HE IS LOST TO YHA HAZ EVEN 
CAN'T REACH.. .MY F SIGHT IN THE FOREST OF GRASS... N BETTER THAN 
GUN..! ~ sy ny, RN MATCHSTICKS 
& \ é . \ UNDER THE TOE- 
AS NS NAILS / 
~ 


7 WE WERE WARNED 
OF WHAT WE MIGHT 
ENCOUNTER ON THIS 
MISSION; BUT SOME- 
ONE FORGOT 10 MENTION 


NOTHING SHOULD \J 
# SURPRISE US IN THE 
; TH, 
JUDGE JACK! BUT 
FROM NOW ON WE 
PROCEED WITH 
CAUTION). 


OH, SIRS—Y-YOU 

MUST LEAVE HERE 
NOW! THIS IS NOT 
A HAPPY PLACE! 


Tw SS 


1 CAN'T, WHOEVER 
LIVES IN THAT 


COMPLEX 
PROBABLY CAN! 


) 


es Ohl as 


NO ONE ABOUT. 
PLACE SEEMS 
DESERTED! 


y WRONG, JUDGE 
JACK! HERE IS 
SOMEONE... 


DO MY EARS DECEIVE 
ME, OR 001 HEAR THE 
DULCET TONES OF MY 
LITTLE FRIEND ALKI -4, 
AND TALKING TO STRANGERS, 
TOO! NAUGHTY BOY—WE 
SEND YOU TO... 


QUIT) STRUGGLIN! 

{hile chap, Bur ggariirsmie )| MEV eiver 

INCLINED 70 BE you? PLEASE ; SIRS! 
WILEUL! 


| 
NOW THEN, WELCOME 
TO MY LITTLE PASTORAL 


SANCTUARY, GENTLEMEN } 
WE HAVE NOT HAD ) 


Si}, KEEP HIM TALKING, 
(1 SPIKES! I'M GONNA 
\. CHECK OUT THOSE 
GOONS... 9% 


S é ; 
“ong MY DOKK! IT’S ONLY 
o of) SY WATER, BUTHE'S 

DISSOLVING ! LIKE 

A SOLUBLE PILL! <i 


ENOUGH / 
LEAVE THAT 
KID ALONE / 

¥ 


WLS 
\ ' 1 wit PLEASURE 


“unite! |) lw 7) YP“ 
HAW, HAW! A 
sag LA 


W 


\ Wz 
Br 


; JAZAg@maa SS 


NO: HE'S 


<5 YOUR MISTAKE 
Ns} PUNKS! THE LEFT 


\ HANO OF THE LAW... 


\ bs 
‘OMM ! THAT 

DROKKING GIANT 
AGAIN— CAN'T 

\ MOVE MY ARMS! 


THEN, AS DREDD 
STRUGGLED UP! 


zy 


AS THE 
RIGHT! 


PUT HIM DOWN, 
ELMER— THIS, 
INSTANT! YOU'RE SHOWING 
A MARKED LACK OF 
RESPECT FOR OUR 
DISTINGUISHED 
VISITOR J 


(4 


©, 
2) 


Gs 
ED TO 
ALKI- 
f 


im 
RI 


MZ 


” WHAT IN DOKK'S 
NAME IS THIS 
PLACE? 


IN THE DOCTOR'S LIVING QUARTERS: NONSENSE , MY 
" DEAR SIR! THEY 
HAVEN'T EATEN 
UIITUE | PECPERLY For A 
LONG TIME y THAT'S 


SS 
CAN'T THINK WHAT 
ane — HERD CAME OVER THEM— iM 
. ACK TO TRYING TO KILL YOU! : 
THEIR PENS! AND ONE HAS To Pur UP 


ABNER— DISPOSE 
OF THOSE FOOLS! 


WITH ALL SORTS 
OF RUBBISH THESE 
DAYS, IN THE WAY 
OF FARMHANDS! 


ay hs 
al WON 


Gi 
HERE, TRY SOME 
OF THIS BLUEBERRY- 


FB nee mesoure WINE! 
LW 2093—A RATHER 
ty Vivacious vince: 
HARDLY MINDLESS, 
GRIBBON! SEEMED 
TO ME THEY WERE 
SHOWING STRONG 
EMOTION «+ 


= 
Ie HIM... CAN'T 
TASTE ANYTHING 


sO. sugcious 


AS 1 WAS SAYING — MY CREATURES 
ARE HUNGRY.’ THE FOOD THAT 
SUPPORTS THEIR LIFE- FORCE IS, 
ALAS; RATHER SPECIALISED... 
NOT EASY TO COME BY THESE DAYS! 


WHICH MEANS ,TO 
KEEP MY CREATURES 
ALIVE—I SHALL HAVE 
TO INDULGE IN A 
... BRAIN 
SURGERY! 


THE, AH...NARCOTIC oN SRNY = Noo 
INIT (S QUITE TASTELESS 

AS | SEE YOU'RE 

DISCOVERING AT THIS 


VERY MOMENT BUT 
HIGHLY POTENT! 


UGGH= 
DRUGGED..! 


A_ SUBTLE BLEND 
OF GLAND- FLUIDS 
FROM THE HUMAN 


THE CURSED FARTH — A TERRIFYING RADIOACTIVE WASTELAND, 
A PLACE WHICH REEKS OF FEAR AND DEATH —1S STRANGE, 
BUT SOMETIMES THE INHABITANTS ARE EVEN STRANGER... 


THE "MAN OF LAW" — JUDGE DREDD — 
18 THE TOPIC OF CONVERSATION « » « 


BUT WE CAN'T 
HURT THE DOC. HE 
CREATED US ! HE 
MADE US REAL ! 


HMM... DEPENDS ON 
WHETHER YOU CONSIDER 
THAT A_GOOD THING... 
'D SAY THE POSSIBILITIES 
ARE ENDLESS: OLD CHAP 


SCRIPT ROBOT 

YACK ADRIAN. 
ART ROBOT 
BRIAN BOLLAND _ 


LETTERING ROSOT 
TOM FRAME 


AND WHILST THE GREAT DEBATE CONTINUES, fallws 

EVIL DOINGS ARE UNDERWAY IN DOCTOR’ 

6RIBBON'S LABORATORY. - J 

Pau! AWAKE, DREDD? EXCELLENT ! oc 
0 MUCH MORE INTERESTING 10 


OPERATE ON A CONSCIOUS 
SUBJECT! 


cca NC ar 
BON'S 1 | WONDER i {ONLY 
MANY RAMAN HE'S MURDERED ONE CANCE 


"SUH-OHZE LOOK 


THe JOLT HAD - WHAT'S JUST 
HOOSENED DReDD'S WALKED IN /” 


GOT BOTH 0 
WE'RE DEFE! 


| 


p 


N 


NA | a ( 
a a 
~ Ms < \ “AN 1 


AND £ROM THE LOOK 
OF THESE PRIMITIVE 
IMENTS, WE'VE 
FOUND THE SOURCE 
OF GRIBBON'S AR 
INSPIRATION 


WHO KNOWS. .THERE 
ALWAYS HAVE BEEN AND 
ALWAYS WILL BE PERVERTED 
GENIUSES WHO CAN FIND 
NO OUTLET FOR THEIR TALENT 
* THIN THE FRAME-WORK 
‘SO. GRIBBON CAME HERE ANO CREATED OF SOCIETY, g 
A BUNCH OF PATHETIC FREAKS — > 
TRAVESTIES OF NATURE.WE MUST 
HELP THEM. { 
i DROKK IT! Grigson's \\S 
GOT A THICKER SKULL 
\THAN | THOUGHT ¢ € 


eG IN 


=< 


HH ’ 


D 


Anotuer concrere siaB 
THUDDED DOWN AT THE FAR 
END OF THE PASSAGEWAY. 


* 


Suoventy... | & o 
» 


C'MON: YA GREAT 


IN YA GNASHERS ! 


\ % : 
N, ~ r : J ae, 
@ ALIEN Rock- cHompER! \ 
B GRIND DAT CONCRETE J 
\ 


PRECISELY, DREDD! 
NOT EVEN YOUR WEAPONS & 
WILL ENABLE YOU TO BLAST uUGH ! 
YOUR WAY OUT! CLOSING IN.-- 
IK 


HEY... AMI... 
EEIN' THINGS — 
OR IS DAT WALL... 


i |) 
} BUCKLING? 
we N. 
| AIN'T NEVER HEARDY ‘Tus concrete \| 
(S$ FULL OF 


Tie TWo GIANTS WERE 
Not iN ‘A FRIENDLY 
~_@ WHERE 
You 
Of] youre By 


IMPURITIES - 
IPS GIVING HIM 
INDIGESTION ! 


THEY'RE GONNA 
MP ON US! 

WE CAN'T BURN 
'EM BOTH ! 


£, DREDD— BUT 
WE MAY NEVER PAY 
OUR DEBT! LOOK § , 


NO! THE 


IH! CAN'T SEE : 
Cui I'M Bae! A> 


N 
@ 


THE FREAKS 
vee THEYRE = 


COMING To ey. | 
OUR RESCUE! A\.- } 


ta 


257 (THEY'RE TOPPLING 
SW. THE uGly BRuUTES! 


THE TWO GIANTS PLUNGED BLINDLY INTO THE 
PSOLAR POWER PLANT... WHICH EXPLODED! 


\ LINtte Brats! 
SU ALL THIS IS. YOUR 
S FAULT L 


NO, GRIBBON! 

Te NE THese Benes You \“{ 

RS \WBY crete Deserve)! 
Q\ UFE, Nor peata! J 


INTERFERING CLOD! 
YOU'VE JUST RUINED 
Kh MY LIFES WORK, 
EX DOU HEAR? 


MY GIANTS... MY. 
CREATIONS—ALL GONE! 
NOW YOU G0, DREDD— 


IT... JAMMED THE BARREL... BLEW 
GRIBBON APART— AS WELL AS... ITSELF! 


WILL CLEANSE THAT 
TRAGIC PLACE ! 


GRIBBON LEARNED ToO LATE THAT 
MAN CANNOT PLAY AT BEING GoD! 
EMOTIONS. He CEMED LIFE — 
BUT IN THE END IT WAS THE 
DEATH OF HIM! 


THE CURSED aera 
DESERT. NOW THE LAND- RAIDER 


CHAPTER 19 SPEEDS TOWARDS LAS VEGAS, PRE- P 
WAR GAMBLING CAPITAL OF THE 
WORLD ~ 10 BE MET BYA 
WELCOMING COMMITTEE... 


SCRIPT ROBOT 
TB. GROVER 

2y| ART ROBOT 
MIKE _MMAHON 
LETIERING ROBOT 
JOHNNY ALDRICH 


COMPU:73c 


CRAIG 
DON'T DIE SO 


STRANGERS / 


ne 


2 i 
p” THE FOOL'S 
GOING TO RAM 

THE LAND- 
RAIDER. 


RAZY, MAN / DEY ALL HAD 


'S_ CRUSHER 
EASY, 


THERE COULD ONLY BE |p, 
ONE RESULT — 


AND 
GOODNIG 
TO YOU 
PALS 


NUMBERS ON THEIR TANKS . 


LIKE OEY WAS IN SOME 
KINDA CONTEST. 


"l 


| TANK 


{ )) 
Wears be 


NICE ONE , STRANGER / 7 

1 KNEW THE TANK RIDERS 

WEREN'T GONNA BEAT You. Fees E : 
YOU WON ME 500 CREDS. fo 

</ |S THAT ALL IT 
WAS ? A Gate! 


iG Ne SOME KIND OF 
qe 57 UP/D GAMBLING & 
1 GAME / 


atl 
EE ee, 


ROUND HERE GAMBLING |S : 
» AND you ’ 
AMA ‘T GAMBLE y oN / P'M GOING TO LOOK 
CAN GET 


ROUND. STAY WITH B-BUT, JUDGE. 
ra y c " i 
HIMSELF IN B/G " Nl {SPIKES VE ALWAYS WANTED 


TROUBLE ! 
GAMBLING’S 


ALL THERE S/, rt THAT'S WHY 


1 WANT YOU 
HERE , OUT OF 
HARM'S WAY, 


‘A THAT'S AN (Ce 
SEE ABOUT 
F 60) THAT , | 
~ Ye-~=\ DREDOY. 
, m4, iy 


_ 


=) 


= —= 


Bur THEN — PREDD STORMED INTO THE Ze 
wa “a i en \\ ia SIRENS Z 
a e ME TO SEE. TH 
yy wm “ SLs LAW, o 
THREE Lo 


\ Houy smoxe <aa\ 


Fig 
C4 
rol —DREDD /| KNEW 
ie ¥ » | SHOULDN‘T HAVE 
~ . 3 fom ie Ee 
=) 


IN THE GRAND HALL — 


j > / 
MINUTES IMA 
I'M JUDGE (NUTE. 'M-A SENTENCIN’ 
Dee gWOGE W// Distal CREEP FOR SEIN A 
MEGA-CITY 15 ER OF- . 
“J ; : Ti , 
¢ He WM NE 
Ae y \ 
ad 


ny cacy 
“Tea “A 
= 


Bi Sy | 7 
S A” YOU MEAN DA G 
GOD-JUDGE 
IN-A, = 
RY 
JU! 


« HE'S 
DA GRAND HALL 


i 
i oa | 
<a NG 


IT'S LEGAL ! You 
SCUM , YOURE NOT FIT 
TO FILL THAT CHAIR / 


GOD- JUDGE! YOU'RE. 
NOTHING BUT A MAFIA 
4. y HoopLuM 
zs ey | Z i 
Y) A . 4 WA 

O y fA ‘ J , he 5 
uve ae 5) Ly fe) é 
BaD. AN 2 Sp “ f 

’ ee LY A, 


GET DA BUM 
OUTA HERE . A 


7s 


# DAT'S-A RIGHT. AFTER DA 
GREAT WAR DA SYNDICATE 
JUST-A MOYE IN AN TAKE 
OVER. IT'S A GREAT . 

RACKET. 


Va 
MS, 


(Zi 
“la 


YOU COVLD 
SAY HE'S-A 
2A_STRONG 
RIGHT ARM-A 
OA LAWS 


} va 
SS 


Wand ys ‘ s { 
=k gual * 
= As 


= 
TWENTY of) 
ON THE RED i 
RING { 


DA FAMILY DON’ PERMIT NO’ 4 Af oe e 5 
WITH-A DA A Fe Z ; 4 
- ANYONE WHO . q F iS 
MAKE-A 0 Z ae ig an \e Be ‘*); 
LOSEAS’ LEAP. Ath MY THEY "ve | ) (% 
i \i =f} THOUGHT oF U 
\ = EVERYTHING. aa TUNER 
MAKE J | A WAY My « D 
RING fA 


J 
THE RAT! HE CLEAR YOUR 
DIDN'T EVEN BOARDS FOR 
TRY FOR THE NEXT 
DISTANCE / LEAPER. 


LOSERS’ LEAP... 
EVERYBODY IN THIS < 
LLBEA 


it ay 


ui 


/ \ 
\ 
: Sl 


\ 
hisy7 


ZS 


g ao m= 7 7 
: ATER A FIGHT WITH "GOD- JUDGE’ 
o-*o ~ | LUCKY MUTIANO AT THE VEGAS 
g |% _| HALL OF JUSTICE, DREDD IS LORCED 
é 9° | 10 TAKE THE LOSERS’ LEAP— 
y ° | td \/ 


COMPU:'73e 


HEY OVER THERE-IT'S 
KES HARVEY ROTTEN! 
so Hes GOTA FIRE 
ESCAPE ‘CHUTE. 


WITH A FIRE 


UTE JUMPING 
Nai ot \¥ 


i 


‘ P&EST. COME 
“WITH ME BROTHERS, 
1, RUDY, WILL HIDE 
YOU. QUICKLY: 


THOSE LETTERS ON HIS CHEST 

STAND FOR LEAGUE AGAINST = 

MBLING, SPIKES.1 RECKON Jy) 
WE CAN TRUGT HIM ! 


— — rs 


Ok! THE CAVIOUR. \ 
RUDY HAS BROUGHT 


THE SAVIOUR! 


HE WILL GMITE THE GHIEF EVIL j 
DOER IN HIS feMeae £5 | 
ae 5 } : Was 


1 ORDERED 100 Weg 


TO STAY ON THE 
LAND-RAIDER, 
SPIKES! 


SO! SNEAKED 
of OFF FOR ALITTLE 


FUN-BIG DEAL. 
BUT IF YOU WANNA 


GOT THEM: NOW 
LAND THIS THING 
FAR AWAY. I'VE 
UST MADE ALOT 
OF ENEMIES 
DOWN THERE . 


GAVIOUR? WHAT'S. S— : j 
ALL THIS NONSENSE /_BEFORE HIS EXECUTION BY THOSE MAFIA 
ABOUT? THUGS, OUR GREAT LEADER ABNER COBB 
CERTAIN PREDICTION 


> 
a MADE 7 


aie 


BUT | WON'T STANO 
BY AN eet THe 
FIA 
MOCKERY OF JUSTICE - 


1G OF DEMONS. 
KEEP TALKING + 


TOMORROW THE TOP MEN IN EACH BUT THE FIGHT IS OPEN TO 


MAFIA FAMILY HOLD THEIR YEARLY ANY VUDGE. THEY NEVER 
GANG FIGHT 10 DECIDE WHO WILL RECKONED ON ANON-MAFIA 

BE G0D-JUDGE OF VEGAS « ! nba ea COMING IN, 4 
: : IOUR ! f 


AS al \ 


IT'S THE BIG GAMBLING EVENT 

OF THE YEAR. IF THEY TRY TO 

STOP YOU ENTERING THERE'LL 
BE RIOTS... 


HERE DEY COME, 
FOLKS! DERE'S JUDGE 
ROCKO STEELEYE AN, 
NUDGE ALDO, FIGHTIN 
FOR-A DA ANDROIDIN! 
FAMILY ! JUDGE ROCKO'S 
ONLY HALF MAFIA-DA OTHER 
HALE 1S-A VEGAS BIONICS! 


DEN WE HAVE 
LAST YEAR'S RULING 
JUDGE LUCKY MUTIANO 
AN‘HIS NUMBER 2 
) JUDGE FINGERS ! 


BA AN’ LAST DA SURPRISE 

€/ ENTRY! JUDGE-A DREDD 
AN' SPIKES HARVEY 
ROTTEN FROM MEGACITY1. 


SO YOU WANT ME 
TO WIN THE FIGHT 

AND BE VEGAS'S 

RULING JUDGE. 
WHAT DOES YOUR 
\ BOOK SAY? 


YOU GOT HERE ON 
A TECHNICALITY, DREDD- 


I'M GOING ALL THE 
WAY, LUCKY~ YOU 
CAN'T BEAT THE LAW! 


a WHILE THEY CAN" 
\ THROUGH IT See NT 


jl .__ id EZ 
i | SMASH STRAIGHT . SPIN ROUND 
<a | : 

AS | THOUGHT - y | 

THE OTHERS HAVE 

FORMED A TRUCE 
y{ UNTIL THEY'veE 

LIMINATED US: 


) 
ong 


DON'T WORRY, 
DREDDY, SPIKES'LL 
f= SHOW'EM SOME 


We 


I ; 


“yy 


he 7 
WRONG, FRIEND \ in ¥ Ee y <x" rete <f 
\ DEAD on! Sv, amme. HIEAD ON! N-NO! GAN 
= : 


Coe 


WX LUCKY'S RIGHT 
BEHIND UG, SPIKES, 
BUT I'VE GOT A WAY 
TO LOSE HIM FOR 
GOOD. SLOW DOWN AT 
THE TOP OF THIS 
\, FLYOVER. -- 


CAN'T GET OUT THE WAY ! 
WE'RE BEING KNOCKED 
OVER THE EDGE— 


THE WINNER, DREDD RETURNED TO VEGAS HALL 
OF WUSTICE, WHICH HAD BEEN TURNED INTO A ) ere AGaINET 
CASINO BY THE MAFIA JUDGES ~BUT- y 2h, of leer ap 


| DON'T. 
3 BUT THEY 00 
m\_LOOK 


{ 


Sa | 
GET THOSE UNIFORMS 
OFF. YOU'RE NOT FIT 
TO WEAR THEM ! 


aS 
: @) 
re HEARD 

Ls j my 

& hw 
q f 2 


THE LEAGUE AGAINST GAMBLING 
WAS GOOD ENOUGH TO HANDLE 


ONE OF THE GUYS I'M ALREADY A AND 80 DREDD ONCE MORE GUNNED 
FOUND THIS GOD-JUDGE 1 / JUDGE OF MEGA-CITY1, THE LAND-RAIDER TOWARD THE == RQ 
GEAR, OREDD ! RUDY-YOU WEAR THE GEAR! \ || OBYECT OF His MERCY MISSION 
THE LEAGUE AGAINST SION 2 Te 
GAMBLING HAS SHOWN LAS 
VEGAS THE WAY TO SANITY. 
NOW YOU MUST FINISH THE /) 
— JOB YOURSELVES ! 


ie : ' ) ONE SCORE YEARS “1116 memory Witt, 


‘WZ ab. oy z nN AND FOUR: y LINUG —NO-ONE'S 
©. "HE WILL TAKE LINTO HIM SACRED i ! Le sd Vy 
Z U AND WON 


AS = 
Pare ROBES, AND IN ALL THE CITY 
a 7. HIS NAME WILL BE DREAD! 


Y IF ONLY SOMEONE CAN 
GET THROUGH FROM MEGA- 
CITY ONE ay THE VACCINE, 


a 


TILL THEN WE KEEP : YR 
FIRING THE TRANQUILISERE. Ez 


a (x RECKON THEY'LL BE 1S in 
THE SERGEANT OF THE PARA- i : 
MEDICS SNARLED THROUGH | | _MEGA-CITY TWO IS FINISHED: 
THE MOUTH-PIECE OF HIS THERE'LL BE wo HELP FROM 
RESPIRATOR...  —— __ THEM! j 


2ZOOODAD! 
Credit Card? 
SCRIPT ROBOT 
PAT MILLS 
ART ROBOT 
BRIAN BOLLAND 
LETIERING ROBOT 
PETE KNIGHT 


COMPU-73e 


AT THAT MOMENT, JUDGE DRED: 
URNEY ACROSS THE CURSED EARTH 
VITAL VACCINE (AS ALMOST OVE! 
WAS APPROACHING DEATH: 


S AMAZING 
WITH THE 


WE'RE ON THE 
LAST LAP Now, JUDGEY- 
THE WORST OF THE CURSED 


THE HANG OF 
OUR LINGO! 


HELLLLO 
SPINNKES, HO! : 
N ARRRRE YOU2 VERRRRY 
EO NEN 
x : 


THEVACCINE 
REFRIGERATION UNITS 
PACKED UP. GOING TO TAKE 
A COUPLE OF HOURS 


THAT'S 
GOOD, SPIKES , 
VERERRY GOOD, 
KEEP_UP THE GOOD 
WORKKKE/ 


ONE PLUS ON 
TWO. GEDDIT 2 


>: nv 


NO,NOT 
ME, YOU STUPID 
ALIEN! TIM TRYING 
TO TEACH 


NO’ 


A (x4 
W YOU HAY 
A 6o! 


, 


(2 


TWEAK TOLD DREDD AND SPIKES ABOUT 
HIS PCANET).THE VAST CITIES DEEP & WEAgY 


HE MUST 
BE A YOU'VE 
FLAMIN’ BEEN HOLDING THE GROUND --CLOSE TO THE ROCK FA, 
GENIUS! / CUT ON US, } WHERE HIS PEOPLE HARVESTED THEI FOOD 
TWEAK, T FIGU » GOCD, DIAMONDS AND OTHER ROCKS 11 
YOU OWE US AN { ; . e AY 
t ) 


EXPLANATION. 
nT 
WAS THE ONLY 
WAYYYY TO SAVE 
MYYYYY 
PEOPLE... 


AND TWEAK'S JOB, THE 
NEAREST HUMAN WORD TOIT 
WAS PRESIDENT’OR ‘LEADER’. 


PD FRO, y KEEP YouR 
Age WEE EVES OPEN FOR 


STARSHIP CANDED in 
ANY ACIEN SPECIMENS 
oon WE CAN TAKE BACK, MEN. 
BUT REMEMBER-- WE'VE STRICT 
INSTRUCTIONS TO LEAVE 
INTELLIGENT ALIENS 
ALONE . 


WECOME 
IN PEACE FoR 
ACL M 


TWEAK 0, 
SURFACE TO BE EVACUATED AND 
CITY ENTRANCES CAMOUFLAGED 
ws UNTIL MORE WAS KNOWN 
ABOUT THE STRANGERS, 


mS SLL 
BUT THE ALIENS’ MIND 
THE 


SOME MEMBERS OF TWEAK'S COUNCIL ARGUED THAT. 

THIS WAS IN THE HUMANS’ PAST,,, THE ASTRONAUTS. 
GENUINELY CAME IN PEACE AND SHOULD BE WELCOMED. 
2 Ne 


mY ANY) 
WEAK CRUNCHED A SAPPHIRE AND THOUGHT ABOUT (Tw 


ETTY/ 


SS 


Z S 
Wii), \ ws A 


seh 


| THEN, USING HIS POWERS OF PRE. , 
TWEAK PROTECTED A PICTURE OF HOW HUMANS 
MIGHT BEHAVE ON THEIR PLANET IN FUTURE. 
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ml 


iA 
Joy) 


ViTs 


cas 


a ze 


OF COURSE TWEAK MIGHT 
BE WRONG, THE HUMANS 
MIGAT HAVE BEEN REALLY 
WONDERFUL, BUT THE ALIENS 
DECIDED NOT TO TAKE THE 
CHANCE, THERE WOULD 

BE NO CONTACT. 


TWEAK HAD WATCHED, HORRIFIED, AS 
SHE TOO WAS CAUGHT AND CAGED... 


a 
Q ip 
Zo 


IT WAS HIS 


BUT, AT THAT MOMENT sb 


THE YOUNG ALIENS HAD MEANWHILE, ™ 
DISOBEYED THE ORDER TO THEI GOLDEN 
REMAIN UNPERGROUND . EURRED MOTHER 
CURIOUS , THEY EXAMINED WAS OUT ANKIOUSLY 
THE HUMANS’ "EUR", LOOKING FOR THEM ,,, 


I'VE NEVER SEEN DAFTER 


i 
\ 
NSS HAD TWO CHOICES iw 
N 
SSNS 


4. HE COULD RESCUE +IS\ 
FAMILY BY SHOWING 


WERE --BUT THEN THE 
HUMANS WOULD NEVER 
CEAVE THEM ALONE. 


2.HE COULD SACRIFICE 
HIMSELF AND HIS FAMILY 
PRETEND TO BE DUMB 
ANIMALS AND GO BACK, 
WITH THE HUMANS TO THEIR 
TERRIBLE PLANET EAR 


HIE HAD NO CHOICE, AS 
ADEE E FUTURE OF 
HIS PEOPLE AND PLANET 
CAME FIRST HE SAID 
HIS SAD FAREWELLS 


HERE COMES 
ANOTHER ONE-- 
WALKING STRAIGHT 

INTO A CAGE, 


RETURNIN’ TO IN 
AHURRY!? 


} TURARERTSREER IS 
MC \ HUMA TT 
+h! COR ere ny yo PLANET, SO WHY [S HE 
SANDSTONE , FUDGE 2 ‘ oe TEUWLING ME AND SPIKES 
CREDDBD 2 IT'S x y \ = y HIS SECRET NOW2UNLESS 
VERRRRY IT DOESN'T MATTER, 
TASTY ? Ww UNLESS WE%L 
Z " NEVER GET THE 
CHANCE TO TELL 
ANYONE 


CARRY ON WITH i WWD) 
YER STORY, TWEAK OLO ae 


V BUDOY, WE'LL GET BACK TO THAT BIT 
Al 


ABET He DANN ater Eel SEX. ALIEN MESSIAH / 


ME TO PROTECT YOUR (NTERESTS. 
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Ee / WE'LLRUNTHE 
AY TESTS AGAIN.IF \ 
16 HE WON'T 


HIS PEOPLE: 
EAD THEIR 


AND 


THE HUMANS WOULD 
HUMANS GREW RICH AS 


GIVE HIM 
ALIEN L.Q. 
STS AGAIN. 
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IF THE 


(ARVESTED 


PEOPLE & 


7# OISCOVER THE UNDER- 
QIAMONOS ANB See ROCK'S FOR FOOD 


E HI; 


OUND FARMS KWH 


RETURN TO HIS_ PLANE. 
OLD, 
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8UT-SOON—UP 
AT THE BIG 


IN THE PLANTATION, TWEAK'S 
GOLDEN FURRED MATE HAD BEEN 


WORKING. SUDDENLY — WITH HER 
ALIEN POWERS OF FORESEEING THE DESPERATELY RAN 
FUTURE— SHE KNEW WHAT WAS oF EIR Alo — 


GOING TO HAPPEN 


LN 
ay 


DESPERATE 1 Be SEN ITED 
WITH HIS FAMILY — HAD 
TE 


ESCAPE: 


THEN—AS JUDGE OREDD ALREADY 
KNEW — TYVEAK HAD &. GLEE 


EVV — i L 
THEM ACCORDING TO TF 
ZA} VINE t BW HSP Be afeave— 
"OOO" FOR THEIR JOURNEY 
AFTER DEATH... 


uSTE EAK 
ouB FRIEND. 


WILLULLL | 
Meer inges 
Voruce 


ESSN 


ANO THE TERROR THAT 
WY WAITEO THERE GOT READY 
oy 70 WELCOME THEM. 
va \ ; 
re ERT 


NEXT PROG? 


LEGION TOFTHETOAMNED 4 


THE CURSED EAR. TH | QUDGE DREDD' S vesreRate RESCUE MISSION 


TO MEGA-CITY TWO WITH THE LIFE SAV! ING 


CHAPTER 23 VACCINE IS ALMOST OVER. HIS pe RAIDER’ 


HAS NOW Sand VALLEY... - THERE 
DREDD ORDERS A HALT... 


C'MON, DREDD.. 
BeaUIELiL fans 
pag Two 


OF 
INTHE DISTANCE. a 
IT'S JOURNEYS END! | 
\ TASAINST aul Ti ODDS {3 
We MADE IT.” 


4 


HONOURS THE JUDGES 
WHO DIED IN THE MOST SAVAGE 
BATTLE OF MODERN TIMES, 

KES... FOUGHT 
ATH VALLEY. WORSE EVEN 


DE 
‘THAN ALAMEIN, [WO JIMA 
AND STALINGRAD: « + 


Sa s 
a 


o{ 


THE BATTLE OF YG, 


ARMAGEDDONE / ae 
We pa 
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ONE HUNDRED AND 


ID 
LOST THEIR nee FIGHTING FOR 
h JUSTICE.» \Y WE le aia ‘ a 
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AW, C/MON, 
GENERAL ! YEAH LET ‘EM 
60! IT'S KINDA 

DOWN HERE 

IN THE DIRT. THE 

WAR'S OVER! 


JUDGE JACK'S CLOSE TO 


iG 
TYR 
AND FACED BEING EATEN a 
ALIVE £ Mt 
ggg nt / 
9) 


wo» THAT'S 
ENOUGH TO 


UNDER ME TO HEAR 
SUCH LILY-LIVERED 


MEANWHILE... ] WHEN THE JUDGES 
DEPOSED THE LAST 

PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES— 

“BAD BOB" BOOTH * — ONLY HIS SAVAGE 


| DIDN'T HAVE Foi 
BODIES SHOT FROM 


TALK! WE FIGHT THE 
FOREVER WAR! 


LIEUTENANT: PUT 
THOSE SOLDIERS 
ON A CHARGE! 
VERY GOOD, 
GENERAL ! 


5SOB: GET IT 
OFF ME! 


GETAGRIP 
ON YOURSELF, 
JUDGE JACK! 


BATTLE, W 

LEFT IN ITS BATTERIES. IT HAD 

JO OBEY ITS PROGRAMMING 
TO KILL JUDGES / 


THIS PLACE 


THATS IT, LIEUTENANT, 
HELP ME ONTO YOUR 
. ] SHOULDER... 1 WANT 
a 7d ANY SOLDIER WHO CAN 
STILL HOLD A_GUN— 
UP AND AT'EM! 


THE PRESIDENTIAL IRON GUARD WERE 
THERE... THE FIRST AND SECOND 


NO WAY! THE BERSERKERS nM ATTABOY, DREDDY 
FIGHT TOTAL WARS OUR ONE " \\ THATS FIGHTING 
CHANCE IS TO SMASH ; ae yy: TALK ALL RIGHT / 
THROUGH—AND WITH THE Z 
KILL- DOZER WE SHOULD 
JUST DO IT! 


F Ses 
Sy Ys hy 
ws hula a 4 


ey 
a SU Ni \) 
& JUDGE JACK... HE'S 
E \ SEPARATING THE 


- 7 CANT- CAN'T Ny 
TAKE ANY MORE / 


JUDGE JACK— 
IF YOU DESERT US 
NOW, WE'LL NEVER 
GET THE VACCINE 
TO MEGA-CITY 


MILLIONS 
WILL DIE! 


Pz 


SO Miy 


L DON'T CARE—I’'VE HAD \| AS THE NG, 
ENOUGH OF THE CURSED ,\| BERSERKERS |ufC@ts, > 
EARTH— § SURRENDER! }| APPROACHED-|;7 ¥ ‘a 


NO! I-1'M B- 
BEGGING You... 
val! I'LL 0-bo aNy TiN 
1 -L00k... -lvE SF = 
TAKEN OFF MY HELMET 
AND BADGE...\'MNO [awe 
LONGER A JUDGE... [Ree 
\ N-Now Youu Ler! J 
EN INEGO «.- OKAY? A 


1 
tt 


F FoREVER... 
B AND EVER... AND EVER... 
AND EVER... 


 — 


ERLES FZ 


Tn 
yz 1 
4, a 


a) WHAMM- BLAMM! [gh 
THERE GOES ANOTHER 
WHIZZ-BANG! }-3 


“wg oO 


hip. BM/ GET ON THE BACK 
eo SPIKES! WE'RE NEVER 


SPANISH FORT ! 


ro Sia 


TIME, SPIKES... TO 
TRY AND WORK OUT A 
WAY 10 GET PAST THAT 

S\ MEK ARMY! BARRICADE 

THE GATES ! 


THIS PLACE LOOKS 
LIKE is SEEN SOME 


JON BEFORE ... 
Wh AT'S SOME JOKER 
wee ON THE 4 


LL 2 


“CASTILLO DE LOS 
HOMBRES MUERTOS" 


IT MEANS— THE 
FORT OF DEAD MEN! 


-_ 


OUTSIDE, THEY COULD HEAR THE ROBOT COMMANDER 
bee BLOOD 'N' NUTS— MARSHALLING HIS 


JUST ONCE MORE OVER THE TOP, 
MY FINE LADS ! JUST ONE FINAL 
CHARGE NOW AND VICTORY WILL 
BE OURS! 


YEAH, DREDD— 
DEAD MEN IS WHAT WE ARE— 
‘COS WE SURE AS HELL AIN'T 
GONNA LEAVE HERE ALIVE / 


Next p9- DREOD'S LAST STAND! | 


DREDD 
LAST STAND.’ 


fo 


UL) Coz 


For FOUR DAYS AND NIGHTS, DREDD'S 
GROUP HAVE HELD OUT AGAINST THE 
SUPERIOR ENEMY. BUT AGAIN AND 
AGAIN THE STORM TROOPER DROIDS 
CHARGE... AND NOW-IT IS ALMOST 


Re WW 
cad 

. \ 

Yj HON \ 


2O000AD. 

Credit Card: 
SERIPT ROBOT 
PAT MILLS 

ART ROBOT 
M.MCMAHON 

LETTERING ROBOT 

PETE KNIGHT 
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AND AS THE DROIDS ATTACK, 
THEIR CHILLING MARCHING 
SONG RINGS ACROSS THE 
BATTLEFIELD + 


WITH THEM ARE ROBOTIC SIEGE TANKS - 
FITTED WITH A.P.G'S... 
ANTI-PERSONNEL GRABBERS ! 


CPS 


¢ 


ATTACK ! ATTACK ! UNTO THE END! 


Bs »; : a: 
UNTIL DEATH IS THE FATE 
OF THE JUDGES WE HATE, 


NO PRISONERS ! 
NO PRISONERS 


GOTTA SHOOT OUT 
ITS CLAW EYES OR 
TWEAK'S DEAD... 


78; 


THE GRABBER'S 


THE BATTLEM 
L00K OW 


A SMASHING THROUGH 


ENTS / 


¢ 


ITS EYES SMASHED, THE CLAW SWINGS ROUND BLINDLY 
LOOKING FOR VICTIMS. . . ANY VICTIMS / 
2 


mw FOREVER AND FOREVER — 


= AARGHS 


» 


THE ASSAULT TROOPS ARE 
BEATEN BACK A FINAL 
TIME... THEIR DECAY AND 
AGE THE REASON FOR 


THE MEK-ARMY COMMANDER IS THE MA\ 
ROBOT GENERAL BLOOD'N' NUTS. . » 


“wt 


WE ONLY WANT VUDGF DREDD ! HAND 
HIM OVER AND ! GIVE YOU MY WORD 
AS AN OFFICER — THE REST OF YOU 
WILL BE FRFE TO GO... YOU HAVE 
FIVE MINUTES TO DECIDE ! 


FORGET IT, DREDD~ SINCE WHEN HAVE 
p 7 
WE an T LEAVIN YOU GONE IN FOR 
! THE BIG HERO BIT: 
SPIKES 2 I TELL 
YOU IT'S THE 


ONLY WAY. LISTEN: JUDGEY — I'M NO HERO 


IF | REALLY THOUGHT THAT LOONY 
GENERAL DOWN THERE COULD BE 
TRUSTED, |'D DESERT YOU LIKE A 
A SHOT! BUT! DON'T TRUST HIM,., 
A SO 1M STAYIN’. 


YEAH ! AND I'M AiMIN' 
ON STAYIN' ALIVE, 
SEE? 'COS I'M NO 


LONGER A NOBODY... 
) YOUR TIME* 


GENTLEMEN 
NOW YOU'RE 


uP, Te ewaTeneD TO HIS MEK-PANZERS ! 
tee LE FORT'S BEING BLASTED 
To BITS! bs 


OWN HALF HIS 
PLANET ! 


TWEAK HAD TOLD SPIKES OF THE GREAT RICHES ON HIS PLANET, 
8 AND SPIKES HAD PERSUADED HIM TO SIGN A CON: 


. ¢ ¢ iz jj i - 
28 : Be —— (15-15 IT VER 
a é a J 


lee 4 i 
: f é : m\ BAD, UUDGEY > 


1S OF PAIN SHOT THROUGH SPIKES... 
AS SPASMS 0. s OH, THAT'S BEAUTIFUL. AN'...AN' THE 


TWEAK...TELL ME AGAIN... ABOUT YOUR PLANET...) GOLD! | WANNA HEAR MORE 'Bour 
THE D/AMONDS...AN' RUBIES... AN'...AN' THEM MOUNTAINS 0' SOLID GOLD YOU 
SAPPHIRES... .TH-THEY'RE AS BIGAS— @ CRAZY ALIENS EAT! ? 
FOOTBALLS, HUH ? > =, : 
NY’ iA f \ 3 


-. « (4 ‘ Y ; a} 2 ee j 
va jue : < th. I ”” S!LONG...DREDD... 
BIGGER, . ; : GET... VACCINE 
SPINIIKES, ‘ : oe Yj THROUGH. 
ET ey. | % ae ae | f SOMEHOW...OR... 


of et ; 
Ta 
, | TT :©, 
SPIKES STAGGERED ONTO SS | BIFTY MACHINE GUNS OPENED UP AS ONE... 
Ly 


THE BATTLEMENTS » . » 
I'M... A BILLIONAIRE... 
OWN... HALF...PLA... 


C'MON! WHAT ARE YA 
WAITIN' FER P GIVE /7 10 
ME! FINISH ME: YA 

STINKIN! ROBOTS ! 
SPIKES HARVEY CAN 

TAKE IT / 


AS TWEAK COVER! 


BODY... 


o 


STORM'S WHIPPING UP 
FROM THE DESERT... 
SWEEPING ACROSS 
DEATH VALLEY, .. THE 

ROBOTS WILL ATTACK 
UNDER COVER OF IT... 
THAT'LL BE THE END OF US, 
TOO ~ BUT WE'LL SELL OUR 
LIVES DEARLY, TWEAK ! 


PEED 


ODREDD AND TWEAK EACH TOOK A CRATE OF VACCINE FROM 
THE LAND RAIDER. THEN DREDD GAVE INSTRUCTIONS T0 HIS 


LAST SURVIVING ROBOT... 


{ UNDERSTAND MY 
INSTRUCTIONS, JUDGE. 
ALL THE EXPLOSIVES 
ARE PRIMED AND | 

AM READY To 
SELF -DESTRUCT. 


GOOD. I'M GOING TO SET THE “ 


BIKE TO AUTOMATIC WITH A 
TIME DELAY OF SIXTY SECONDS. 
TAKE AS MANY OF THE ENEMY 
WITH YOU AS YOU CAN ! 


THE WAR DROIDS INFRA-RED EYES WOULD 
SPOT US THROUGH THE SAND iF WE TRIED 
TO BUST OUT... UNLESS~BYSTOMM! /F 

THEY THOUGHT WE WERE ALREADY DEAD! 


DREDD DRESSED SPIKES 
INA SPARE JUDGE'S 
UNIFORM, THEN. 


WEARING THE UNIFORM OF A 
MEGA-CITY JUDGE —1 THINK 
YOU'D HAVE LIKED THAT, SPIKES. 
YOU'RE GOING OUT IN STYLE / 


NEXT SECOND, 
THELAND-RAIDER 

AND BIKE 

ERUPTED IN 

A BLAZING 

HOLOCAUST / 


= 


ae 


a 
je 
ot 


SO LONG, SPIKES... YOU WERE 

MORE THAN JUST A PUNK... 

m YOU .» THE GREATEST 
& PUNK OF ALL TIME ! 


BEFORE THE VACCINE BECOMES 
CONTAMINATED ! 


Ww 
WHERE ARE 
you ? ‘ . 
7 JUDGE JACK... 
SPIKES...NOW TWEAK. 
AM I NEXT ? SOMEHOW 
GOT TO... KEEP GOING... 
CAN'T LET THE CURSED 
EARTH BEAT ME NOW 


THE CURSED EARTH 
FinalChapter 


eee COMES A POINT 
WHERE EVEN A MAN LIKE 
THE gat eahes To 
CRACK. DREDD HAS 
REACHED Par POINT. HE 
Phe TO DRINK THE 


Y 


OW, YES! WE'RE ALL HERE, “MCE 
VUDGE DREDD! Alt YOUR OLD \iemme 
if yg, 4 


4 “2l& PALS AND CHUMS FROM THE 


CURSED EARTH | / 
Gy 


' ar 
Ie KP rg 4 
VL come ro SAY Weg Gpiy 4, —%2 
Re \ GOODBYE... [a PralrK 
S)\\) 14 
y) 


lp COME TA 


Zs 


GIVE YA... LC 
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DIDN'T THINK THE CURSED WE MADE A DEAL, SEE ? SATANUS... - YOU STINKIN’ VERMIN ! THE 
EARTH WAS GONNA LET THE MAD MUTIES...SLAY RIDERS AN‘ ee LAWGIVER PROVES YOU'RE NOT 
YA GO WITHOUT A ME... ALL GANG UP ON YA,., GONNA = REAL! (°VE BEATEN ALL OF 
FIGHT, DREDD ? : ANOCK HELL OUT O'YA, DREDD.! ; YOU! (VE BEATEN THE 


CURSED EARTH! 


/ 
A HANGING PARTY / 
you'Lt TAKE YOUR 
MEDICINE NOW, 


HLL MAKE IT TO 
MEGA-CITY TWO. 
1Fs..1 HAVE TOs 

CRAWL ! 


YOou'tt CRAWL, 
naw: you'tl 


DRAG HIM 
DOWN INTO 
THE DIRT 
WITH US ! 


: Reon FOREVER 
y Nile MON AS NC we AND EVER 
hay Fee ! 


ONLY ONE WAY... 
TO GET FREE... 
BLAST MYSELF, . 
IN THE LEG 1 


AAARH ! 


WITH ONE LEG USELESS NOW, 

DREDD CONTINUES HIS HORRIEYING 

DEATH CRAWL, DAY AFTER SUN-SCORCHING 
DAY... 


THE POWER'S FADING FROM 
THE ROBOTS... BUT, SOMEHOW THEY'RE 
STILL CRAWLING AFTER ME... 


A T'S... WHO... DIES... 


FIRST! MAN... OR..- 
MACHINE ! 


A JUDGE FROM 
MEGA-CITY ONE! 
SO THEY DIDN'T 
LEAVE US TO OUR 
FATE ! 


HE'S IN A BAD 
WAY. EASY, FELLA, 
WE'LL TAKE OVER OUT... WAY... COME..« 
THIS FAR... I'LL... 
MAKE,., REST... 


UNTIL AT PLAGUE-TORN MEGA-CITY TWO — WHERE THE 
NEON LIGHTS HAVE GONE OUT... A CITY WAITING TO DIE... 


Tg MEY... SOMETHIN: 


ZB OUT THEREINTHE 
DESERT... Y? 


'T LOOKS 
LIKE... A 


ant 
AS DREDD CROSSES THE CITY ENTRANCE, 


BLACKNESS SWEEPS OVER HIM... . 


ONLY A JUDGE GET THE VACCINE 
COULD'VE MADE PROCESSED AND 
IT—AND THIS Guy } ISSUED TO ALL 
DREDD...HE MUST | TROOPERS — AND 
BE SPECIAL, EVEN / THE JUDGE TO 

e\ FOR A JUDGE, SURGERY — GOING TO 
geek HAVE TO OPERATE 
RIGHT AWAY ! 


BIGHT HOURS LATER~IN 
THE RECOVERY ROOM... 


TWEAK... DID...DID 


HE... MAKE IT ? 
7 / 


EASY NOW, JUDGE... 


I'VE ONLY JUST MANAGED 
TO SAVE YOUR LEG ! 


GOING TO BE A WHILE BEFORE 
MEGA-CITY TWO RECOVERS - BUT 
WE'RE GETTING THE PLAGUE UNDER 
CONTROL NOW. THE PEOPLE HAVE 
BEEN VACCINATED AND THE PLAGUE 
MEN ARE BEING EL/M/NATED, 

POOR DEVILS ! 


YOU MEAN THE FURRY WEIRDO ? YEAH... 
HE GOT THROUGH WITH THE OTHER CRATE 
OF VACGINE ~ THOUGH BEATS ME HOW. 
NEVER SEEN SUCH A DUMB 
LOOKIN’ ANIMAL ! 


y BROUGHT YOUR PET ALONG TO SEE YOU, JUDGE. ¥ 


HE'S BEEN PINING FOR YOU ! 
TWEAK ! IT'S GOOD TO 


SEE YOU.+. HOW ARE 


C'MON, DREDD ~ YOU'RE SUFFERING FROM 
SUN STROKE, YOU DON'T EXPECT A 
&] 


CREATURE THAT EATS ROCKS TO 
TALK, DO You ? | 
+ es) 


ME 'N' SOME OF THE LADS HADA 
REAL JOKE WITH HIM... MIXED 
SOME CONCRETE IN WITH HIS FEED... 
YOU SHOULD'VE SEEN OLD FLEA 

A BAG'S STUPID FACE WHEN HE 

A SWALLOWED IT. « . HOW WE ALL 


¢ LAUGHED. LAUGH? WE NEARLY 
Wo 


SPLIT OUR SIDES ! 


ITTTT MUST 
REMAIN OUR 
SECRET. IF 
OTHER HUMANS 
KNOWWW, THEY 
WILLLLL WANT 
TO MAKE 
CONTACT 
WITH MY 
PLANET... 


jj NOW DON'T GET TOUCHY, DREDD, Y ER...1 THINK WE'D 
YOU CAN BE OVER-SENTIMENTAL 
ABOUT ANIMALS, YOU KNOW, 


TWEAK, | WANT THE WHOLE WORLD TO 

KNOW HOW YOU RISKED YOUR LIFE TO 

SAVE MEGA-CITY TWO ! | WANT THEM TO 

REALISE HOW BRAVE AND INTELLIGENT 
YOU REALLY ARE ! 


THEY WILL DESTROYYYYY / 


BETTER LEAVE THE 
TWO OF THEM 
TOGETHER } 


WO, JUDGE DREDDD! 
1! WOULD RATHER 
DHUNE FIRST £ 


LIKE THEY DESTROYED THE 
SEAS, THE JUNGLES, THE ee ies 
WILD ANIMALS OF THEIR saat 
OWNNNN PLANET ! Bur CANNO 
GREEEEED. MY 
PEOPLE MUSSTT 
HAVE NO 


CONTACT WITH f > 


4 THEMMM ! 


YOU'RE PRETTY HARD 
ON US, TWEAK — 
BUT HISTORY HAS 
SHOWN... YOU'RE 
RIGHT, YET THERE 
MUST BE 
SOMETHING... 


1 WANNNT TO 


GO... HOME / 


a 
| HAVE NO INTEREST IN PLEASURE. LATER, AT THE RE-OPENED LOS ANGELES 


HEY, DREDD, Y 
YOU'RE JUST ARRANGE FOR THIS 
SPACE PORT — WHERE TWEAK WILL BE 
GOING TO BE GIVEN ANIMAL TO BE SHIPPED BACK TO 
THE FREEDOM OF HIS HOME PLANET AND LEFT SENT UP TO A WAITING STAR FREIGHTER, 
THERE WITHOUT INTERFERENCE, 


MEGA-CITY TWO ! 

THEN WE'RE GOING 

TO TAKE YOU TO THE A 
NEW PLEASURE 
EMPORIUM: 


THE STAR PILOT 1S TO ANSWER 
TO ME PERSONALLY FOR 
TWEAK'S SAFETY | 


GOODBYE, JUDGE DREDDD. 
PERHAPS WE'LL MEEETT 
AGAIN ONE DAY... 


THIS 18 RECEPTION CALLING 
UUDGE DREDD. YOUR STRAT-BAT'S 
WAITING TO TAKE YOU BACK TO 
MEGA-CITY ONE, JUDGE. 


YEAH.., RETURN TO MEGA-CITY AND 
MAYBE A LITTLE PEACE AND QUIET, 
ONE THING'S FOR SURE, WHATEVER'S 
WAITING FOR ME THERE —IT CAN'T 
BEAS BAD AS... THE CURSED 


DERARHURES 
Ze 


Bur THE vuDGE IS WRONG! IT'S WORSE !! 
AS YOU'LL DISCOVERIN« « « a 


‘QUDGE: 
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Australia 30c. Neptune 879. Pluto 93g. Mercury 17g. 


2000 AD Prog 79: Cover by Mick McMahon 
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2000 AD Prog 83: Cover by Mick McMahon 
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2000 AD Prog 85: Cover by Mick McMahon 
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Pin-Up by Brian Bolland 
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Poster by Brian Bolland 
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Poster by Brian Bolland 


LOOK OUT FOR 
THIS COVER... 


Next Prog: 


%* GREAT NEW 
COMPETITION 
100 


UFO INTERCEPTORS 
T0 BE WON! 


* JUDGE DREDD 
MEETS ....? 


GREEN GIANT FOOOS HAVE. YEAH, THAT ONE WAS ONE 

SERVE “AN CAT, TUOGEY. LUCKY } 
POR USTHATTHEREAC |} 

PM SIOK O° THIS SHOT UP ANO EAT YOURGREEN BIG 

CURSED EARTH, SPU 
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IPC retraction strip illustrated by Brett Ewins. Published in 2000 AD Prog 84 
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fm =Oredd attacked in Death A s ‘ = a 
y Dredd reaches Las Dredd almost devour 
s Drachian, the sempants of fm Vegas and finds Mafia ae .f here by Satanus, the black 
i gar Judges in control. - _tyrann 


Dredd reaches 
Mega-City Two 
and saves the 


Dredd sold into 
slavery in town 
of Neutron Flats. 


A VOURNEY No1-+++++ 
. a a JOURNEY No2 
, gues a Dredd taken to territory of % JOURNEY Nos 7 


, Filmore Faro, whose 
pyramid city stands on the 
ruins of Memphis. 


ISSUED BY JUSTICE CARTOGRAPHIC DEPARTMENT 


Dredd discovers 

robot vampires_ in 
Dredd. crosses the | ' the ruins of Fort ym Dredd sets out from Mega- 
pane a aang be é : City One to deliver vaccine 
tiver of fire — and meets aw \ os 
the alien Tweak, who he 4 to Mega-City Two. 
rescues from slavers. 


Dredd attacked in 

= the Appalachians 
by the mutant 
Brotherhood of 
Darkness. 


Dredd’s search for 
Rhode Island Red leads 
him to ruined city of 
Milwaukee. 


LAKE 
LOUISIANA 


The origins of The Cursed 

Earth have been explained in 

é The Judge Dredd Story. 

Dredd reaches Texas ‘| Here, we present a map trac- 

avon departs into : ing Judge Dredd’s three ex- 

: cursions into the radioactive 
hell of horrors! 


NO. 6341 SERIES B 


PAT MILLS 


Pat Mills is the creator and first editor of 2000 AD. For the Galaxy's Greatest Comic, he is the writer and co-creator of ABC Warriors, 
Finn, Flesh, Nemesis the Warlock, Slaine, M.A.C.H 1, Harlem Heroes, Savage, Defoe and Greysuit. He also developed Judge Dredd and 
wrote one of the early Dredd serials — The Cursed Earth. He wrote Third World War for Crisis!, a politically-charged spin-off from 2000 
AD, and Black Siddha for the Judge Dredd Megazine. 
Outside 2000 AD he is the writer and co-creator of the long-running classic anti-war story Charley's War, as well as Marshal Law. He has 
also written Batman, Star Wars and the Zombie World series for the US market. He co-created the best-selling series Requiem — Vampire 
Knight for Editions Nickel of France with artist Olivier Ledroit, and a spin-off series, Claudia — Vampire Knight, with artist Frank Tacito. 


JOHN WAGNER 


John Wagner has been scripting for 2000 AD for more years than he cares to remember. His creations include Judge Dredd, Strontium Dog, 
Ace Trucking, Al’s Baby, Button Man and Mean Machine. Outside of 2000 AD his credits include Star Wars, Lobo, The Punisher and the 
critically acclaimed A History of Violence. 


CHRIS LOWDER 


Jack Adrian’s real name is Christopher Lowder. Over the past 50-odd years he’s used maybe a dozen or more pseudonyms, and had a few 

more foisted on him. He's written SF, westerns, men’s adventure (for paperback carousels in the rust belt), weird tales, war fiction (WW1, 

WW2, Vietnam), Regency romances on the High Toby, comicbook scripts, private eye stories, horror and fantasy. He’s edited upwards of 40 

mystery/weird anthologies, including a dozen or so posh ones for Oxford University Press. He’s written for the Literary Review, the Times 

Literary Supplement, and for nearly two decades he was a regular obituarist for the late and very much lamented Independent newspaper. 
Currently he is Chair of Cradley Parish Council in Herefordshire -- which should be a warning to you all. 


MICK MCMAHON 


His characters all spiky lines and outsized boots, Mike McMahon — also known as Mick — co-created perennial 2000 AD favourites The V.C.s, 

and provided Tharg with many classic episodes of Judge Dredd, Ro-Busters, A.B.C. Warriors and S/dine. Outside of the Galaxy's Greatest 

Comic, he drew an adventure with the original Cybermen for Doctor Who Magazine, Sonic the Hedgehog for Sonic the Comic, and, in America, 

issues of Batman: Legends of the Dark Knight plus the mini-series Tattered Banners and The Last American, the latter co-created with John 
Wagner and Alan Grant. 


BRIAN BOLLAND 


Perhaps the most popular 2000 AD artist of all time, Brian Bolland’s clean-line style and meticulous attention to detail ensure that his 

artwork on strips including Dan Dare, Future Shocks, Judge Dredd and Walter the Wobot looks as fresh today as it did when first published. 

Co-creator of both Judge Anderson and The Kleggs, Bolland’s highly detailed style unfortunately precluded him from doing many sequential 
strips — although he found the time to pencil both Camelot 3000 and Batman: The Killing Joke for DC Comics. 
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BORN TO BE BANNED! 


Mega-City One, 2100. This post-apocalyptic city of the future is blighted by overcrowding, 

poverty and misery. With each of the 400 million citizens a potential criminal, order is 

maintained by future lawmen known as the Judges who have the power to act as judge, 
jury and executioner. Toughest of them all is Judge Dredd — he /s the law! 


A deadly plague developed during the brutal ‘Great Germ War’ has reached the futuristic 

metropolis of Mega-City Two, located on the west coast of the USA. Charged with delivering 

a life-saving vaccine to the citizens of the disease-ridden city, Judge Dredd and a small 

crew of Judges, war droids and the lawbreaking biker, Spikes Harvey Rotten, must travel 
a thousand miles across the radioactive wasteland known as ‘the Cursed Earth.’ 


Experience the complete Cursed Earth saga, collected here for the first time — a sparkling 
action-packed parody from Pat Mills, John Wagner and Chris Lowder, complete with 
sumptuous colour spreads from Brian Bolland and Mick McMahon. 


ISBN 978-1-78108-444-1 
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